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n,T. ADKINS tiiriu'ri (Inwu llif lilllu Imu- lenflinj 
Ui Ills bonieslrad ail(.-ii;e, iintl. In spite nf tin 

■i '.villi;!! iKid hecii slmniiely lurnvy on ]iis liear 
, lie \v;is ivJiiBlljiiK qiiieliv lo liiiii^itlf: insi : 

■line of ;i whislle. nnt much lune in i(. Inu sullk-i 

. iutlitute tlial siiiiie of tliosir invsU'iimis sluidow: 

iiilIinK from liiiii, in spile of l\w l;ul lliat. !li, 
ivere falliiiK atross tlie foDl-liills ill liii. liisliiJiie. 

■ le wus a p:iiljr ;|L his htiurl us lie lieurcl a sliiil 
1 voice linRinu ciut; a |i;nik' wliicli had in i' 

' iilucl loiich. lie ^v;i5 (teiiuruleiy in love v.itl 
Oe i;irl who wailed on tlic vtninchili (oi hliii 
■)i»e voice lie coi))d licar .sjnjjhij,' llu.' old liulUid 

'I'hi' liny Jms Imu hue ii'ilhtiiit yoi(. ilmlilii; 
)'fiii'iT Uevh ^ucli (1 uihili' iiit'tiy: 

-'■■ml you're lis lin'il of voiir nmh, ilmlilic. 
As 1 (im lircd iif'my piny." 
.vislTcd she vvmild not sing tliut soni; so iifli'ii 
■■ one of Uiose cliildisli peiveisiliiis ivhicli lu 

■lily tried to overcome. Millie cniillnu ' 

: , .lud it was alninpt always her Welcome 
lie never heard it willioul lllililiini; ■ 
lead wife Millicent, and hew she vised t 
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siiiiie reason, and lilllc Miliii'. the joy of Ihcir life, 
and Ilie darling "f their liome.sieud cot had lenrned 
it too. 

.■\ moment later a turn in the lane biouKht him in 
sii;lii''of I he yale and the verandah. :ind Uv-re. sure 
cniiu'.:li. was Xliilie skipping and dancini; lier welcome, 
and >im^iii^ Ihc soni; wiih whicii she meant so wcM^ 
bin which siiiTcd u]"j such loni,nni;s and achini^s in licr 
"IX-iddie's" he.-irl, A iijii forward down ihe lillle 
path, a itimp tmd a bun, and tbcn she would trill 
forth "Pill mc III) oil viiiir slwiiltkr. DiMic' and .so 
lluy wonld m into the supper which Sarah, the old 
half-lireed -nailini; wonitiii. bad prepared for the.ii. 

H need nut lit" said, it cannot be. that Will w:is 
alloiicthcr satislied tibout bis present rionioslic men- 
ai;e, lie was far fiom that, bnl wliat else could be do? 
A«ay il-i thai isolated spot, .so tar from many ol Ilie 
coiii'ciiiences of Ihi; cilies. vet with so inncb Ibtit was 
dear lo him; (he farinslcad to which he had c<ime a 
few years ctirlier wjlli such hopes — domestic and 
comniciicial. The commercial hopes litifl not chidc.d 
biiii, he w.as "doini; line"; but the tlomcslic hopes and 
lovs -thev had s;kIIv tailed hint. He could not leave 
il,;. noi"i^=(..arl.— ih«:-o ';:■«: :: artivc i;i a d;:;;;;.,; ,.,ii,ci 



.She Bant; it tbcn beaiiise it was a favourite 
own dear, sentimental mot her; she had sniij 
beint; cut here in this new land for much tin 
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Me sat at supper dial ei'enint; and iislened to his 



bttlc dauKhlcr's cheerful prattle; ber account of the 
diu.'s bappenin.us. and then in turn she listened to 
liim. with a i^rave attention which was f;ii- beyond 
lier yetirs. Old Sarah came in and out and did the 
s-iTvicc of the itible, bii! she iya.=. liLe many <if iier 
kind, silent and apnarenllv unobservant, vet taliini; 
note ol evervlhjm;. So qiiiellv liappv v.cie lhc;-;e 
two-faiher and dau.ehtei — ioi:eiher, thai il was bard 
to tliiiil; tinyihinj; conld disturb their pe:u-c. 

A few evonin.es later Will Adkins tiirnetl do«ii the 
same lane: it seemed that the same iovelr purple 
■shades were tiijain colorine the sky; he Iislened for the 
same trillini; voice -but all was slill. Il bad not 
been often lbr<!Ui.'h Ihe sprim,' and sumnier eieniiii;s 
that Milly's soni; did n<it cbirji out. Was anvlbini; 
wroiie to-niijht? He hastened bis hiotsiciis. Sarali 
was on Ihe vcanda.b this limi.. ;..„d with a charticter- 
islic i;runt she liinicd into the house, and nuillcred 
as she did so. '■Her'ni sick; bad all dav; no sin,;; hei ni 
.sick." .Sure enniii;li litlle M:!!v v.tis ■•sick," .She lay 
on her little col— in the room opcnine olT that which 
luT Dad used - lossin.ir to and fro in Ihr heated at- 
mosphere, and with lillle si,i;ii of any mirsini; care. 

Tbcn. inrlceil, did Will's bi'art have a pant[, and 
he rushed lo the side of the cot. and caught the little 
band which jiulled at the lliiii coverlet; be stroked the 
{Cii!;lhiual <)i; I'asc H; 
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THE FAMILY ALTAR 

Every man a Priest in his own household 

By COMMIBSIONEH SAMUEL L. BfiENCLE 



The priestly altar of Bible days. 

It was to me one of the saddest stories 
^ 1 ever heard. His brother was a 
bishop. He himself was a preacher, and 
had been pastor of a fine church in one 
of America's greatest cities. He was 
reputed to be a learned student and 
sliilled teacher of the Bible and was called 
to various parts of the country to give 
Bible lessons in conventions, schools, and 
great revival campaigns. 

But he never had family prayers tn 
his own home. 

When old, very old, at ci(,'hty-t\vo, his 
daughters mocked liis reliEion and sneered 
in his face, and the poor old man com- 
plained that he had no peace with God 
and talked of committing suicide! 

When I heard the story, I wondered 
how far the desolation of his old a^e was 
due to ncKlect of duty to his own iiouse- 
hold. Every man should be liigh priest 
in his own family, bringiuR his own needs 
and sins, and sorrows and hopes, and 
those of his children to the Lord and 
offerinj; praise for all God's mercies. 

Among the most sacred of my memories 
are those connected with the family 
altar in my childhood's home. Owing to 
the somewhat stormy character and up- 
and-down reliEious experience of my step- 
father, family prayers were irregular in 
our home, but wben we did read the 
Bible and kneel together in prayer, my 
soul was strangely and graciously stirred 
within me, and when my mother prayed 
for me and pleaded, 'O Lord, I do not 
ask that my boy may be great, but that 
he may be good!' I \i'ould get up with 
dimmed eyes and a great llirob in my 
boy's heart, resolving in myself, "Hy 
God's grace I will be good.' 

In the old days, when there were no 
electric lights, no automobiles, victrolas. 



or radios, when the family stayed at 
home in the evening, went to bed and got 
up at an early hour, it was easy to have 
family prayer. But to-day we live in 
such a wild rush, get to bed, and get up 
so late, have our attention distracted 
by so many clamouring claims, that 
unless we clearly see the duty and privilege 
of united devotion and prayeis and the 
desolating danger of their neglect, and 
malte them as much a part of the day's 
programme as breakfast or dinner, they 
will be almost virtually crowded out. 
And if crowded out, God is largely for- 
gotten, father and mot her lose touch with 
each other's souls, and become strangers 
to each other in the highest and most 
vital realm of their being, while they 
never get acquainted ivith the souls of 
their children, and the children are utter 
strangers to that in the parents wbich 
alone will survive death and the grave. 
It is a sad and an awful thing when 
husband and wife know nothing of each 
other's souls and children never hear 
father and mother lift their voices in 
prayer! 

Why should we have Family Prayers? 
1. — Because without God we perish, 
our souls die. Christ is 'our life,' and 
«e cannot know God, we cannot possess 
Christ, if we do not pray; and while we 
are told to pray in secret, and without 
secret prayer, stx:tal and public prayer 
will have no value. )'et it is not enough 
for parents to pray in secret. The 
religion of the Lord Jesus is social, and 
His promise is specially given to those 
who meet together in His name tor 
worship, prayer and religious conversation 
and stud}' of His Wortl, and nothing is 
more beautiful and fitting and necessary 
for the spiritual welfare of the family 
than for parents and children to meet 
God at the fainily altar. 

2. — Some blessings God gives without 
our asking and regardless of our char- 
acter. A man may be as bad as the 
Devil wants him to be, but Gotl blesses 
him with rain and sunshine and fruitful 
seasons and a thousand tender ministries 
of love in spite of his badness. But 
God's choicest blessings, those that en- 
rich the soul, the sanctifying fear of the 
Lord, the peace of pardon, the perfect 
peace of purity and union witli Christ, 
tlie tender love and joy shed abroad in 
the heart by tlie Comforter dwelling un- 
grieved within, the full, cloudless hope of 
seeing Jesus and being like Him, these 
blessings can be had only for the asking. 
They cannot be forced uimii the unwilling. 



unbelieving, or indifferent heart. They 
must be deligenlly sought and quietly 
watched and waited for, and that parents 
and -hiidren may have these blessings 
they should meet with God at the family 
altar in humble, believing prayer. 

3.— In Paul's letter to Timothy, he 
writes: 'I call to remembrance t!;e un- 
feigned faith that is in thee, which dwelt 
first in thy grandmother Lois, and thy 
mother Eunice . . . And that from a chdd 
thou hast known the holy Scriptures, 
which are able to make thee wise unto 
Salvation through faith which is in Christ 
Jesus' (2 Timothy i. S; iii. 1.5). 

I doubt not in that home there was a 
family altar where the little boy was 
taught the Scriptures and gently led into 
the 'unfeigned faith.' 

Alas, parents who would toil unto death 
rather than that their little ones should 
starve for want of food and freeze tor 
lack of clothes, will permit the little soul 
to starve for want (if the Bread of Lite! 

'These words, which I command thee, 
shall 'jc in thine heart and thou shalt 
teach them diligentl\' unto thy children,' 
wrote Moses (DeuteronouiJ' vi. G-9). and 
the family altar is the most suitable 
place for such teaching. 

4. — 'The Salvation Army Soldier's 
Guide' is especialh' adapted for family 
prayers, I would suggest that each mem- 
ber of the family who can read should 
have a copy of the Guide, and that each 
in turn reads a verse. Tins holds the 
attention of the children while the Bible 
is being read. 

The Best Time for Family Prayer 

5. — The best time for family prayers 
may differ in ditlerent homes, hut if the 
evening meal is planned for as early an 
hour as is possible, it might be best to 
liave j)rayers right after that meal, before 
the family scatters for the evening. 

6. — Father and mother should keep 
their own hearts with all diligence, so 
that they may come up to the time of 
family prayer with deepest reverence, 
with peace and quiet joy, and this will 
surely impress and bless the children, 
and from the influences of such a home 
and such sacred services the children will 
go out to live worthy lives in the fervent 
fear and knowledge of God. 

O Lord, make our homes Iiouses of God 
and sanctuaries nl peace and love, and our 
family altar a holy of holies where our 
boys and girls, our little children, see 
Jesus and arc fitted to be His saints and 
soldiers! 
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BY-AND-BY 

SuppoHc llic jikr is dark nt dawn. 

An' rloudx hanff grpy an* Idm'; 
Suppanc tlic Ihrusli don'l iiiiiii al mori 

Ufcduhc Ihcrc iB no kIow. 
Uy-nnd-by rhc ctoudn will brcnk away 

The nun will have hin nilm: 
Dy-und-by 'twill be n pIcoGnnl di.j. 

An' then the thruBh will Eins, 

Suppaec Ihc warld is dull an' drcor. 

The burden hcRvy, too; 
SuppoiiC all £[lllI|.'H Hvcm out of Rear, 

An' you ore feclla' blue. 
Uy-nnil-by ilie eraoked patba will Hlr 

An' Uod will ease Ibi Blraln: 
Uy-nnil-by yau'll econc lo rail ol lalt. 

An' you will Binn Qsalnt 



True Greatness 

One thine is eertain, we may all 
boeome big and bigger still, through 
the unfailing gr.ice of God. Think not 
of your size or bodily appearance, 
and do not be unduly distressed be- 
cause of .some weakne.s.s of the flesh. 

Critics in Paul's day foolishly eharg- 
ed him with being in "bodily appear- 
ance weak and eontemptible." 'There 
may have been grounds for the criti- 
cism, but Paul stands forth as a giant, 
while his critics seem as pigmies. 

Goliath was a big man, compared 
with whom David seemed very small, 
but in the battle the little fellow was 
by far the greater of the two. 

David made his boast in the Lord, 
and it is still true that the people who 
do know their God shall lie strong and 
do exploits while they that wait upon 
the Lord anall renew their strength. 



The Tragedy e! Being Iss Late 

Probably the commonest tragedy of all 
in this world is that of "Too latel" A 
certain man once realized that an educa- 
tion is a good thing, but he realized it 
too late, and the result is he goes through 
life incapable of doing a' work really 
worth W'hile. Another realized that his 
parents W'cre his best and truest friends; 
l>ut he realized it too late, and as a result 
these parents went down to their graves 
without having received from their son 
the devotion he should have given. 

It is in the field of religion that the 
tragedy of "Too late" most commonly 
occurs. We think we can repent of sin 
any time, and we wait until it is too late 
before we set about doing it. We think 
we can still do good tomorrow, and lo! 
judgment day is dawning and our work 
still undone. Too late! Too late! O, 
how many times has Christ been crucified 
on that Cross by those very ones who 
meant to call themselves His disciples and 
friends! 



The ^ifitjr Meek 

The secular historians of the world 
have given the name "great" and 
"mighty" to its warriors and its soldiers, 
to those whose power was manifest in 
and through force. But the gentle Jesus 
comes with a message keyed to a newer 
and a diviner note. He declares that the 
meek are the mightiest. The humble- 
hearted are also the high-hearted. And 
as one of our modern poets has said: "It 
takes a high-souled man to move the 
masses." 



True courage exists only wh.ers the 
Christ spirit reigns, Moses was meek, 
but Moses was mighty, also. 'The two 
are irrevocably bound together. 'The 
Lamb of God is the Lion of the tribe of 
Judah. Where the world counts us weak, 
there are we strong. It scoffs and scorns 
at the meek, making the error that meek- 
ness is synonymous with weakness. But 
we who have fellowshipped with Christ 
are aware that "'the Higti and Lofty One 
who inhabiteth eternity also dwellcth 
with him that is of a humble and contrite 
heart." 



Do It ta! 

There are all kinds of people who need 
the motto, '*Do it Now!" ever before 
their eyes. How much positive good has 
failed of accomplishment simply because 
someone put it off until the next day? 
Letters that would have helped never 
written, calls never made, words of en- 
couragement or blessing never said, duties 
left undone and privileges not grasped — 
all because they were left for a more 
convenient season which never came. 
These comparatively small matters all 
count in this life of ours. 

In more momentous matters the warn- 
ing is even more important. What about 
that weakness you meant, by the grace 
of God, to conquer but never did? We 
leave our weaknesses alone until they 
have too strong a grip upon us. Delay 
means disaster. There is never a "more 
convenient season" for beginning the life 
in Christ. Noui is the accepted hour, 
now is the time o( salvation. 



Sunday, Psalm 88: 1-lK "O Lord 
God of my Salvation . . . ni; soul is 
full of troubles." Someone lias said. 
"Nothing but the Infinite pity i-^ sufficient 
for the infinite pathos of liuniiin life." 
The Psalmist realized this, and nut of 
"the lowest pit. in darkne-^-^. in the 
deeps" (v. 6] the cry of his hi-art arose 
to the God of all grace and romlort. 
Look up burdened soul! "God ii our 
refuge and strength, a ver>' prescm help 
in trouble." 

Monday, Psalm 89: 1-18 "With my 
mouth will I make known Thy faith'- 
fulness to all generations." i'lie Psalm- 
ist never dreamed that his WDrds would 
come down through the ages, and be 
read to-day. One great prnrjf of tlje 
divinity of the Bible is iW w:iy it lias 
endured. From gener.ation lo generation 
God's people have found in it comfort 
and strength. Do you let it sijeak to 
you? 

Tuesday, Psalm 89; I9-:i7- "1 have 
laid help upon one that is mighty." 
Hallelujah! We have an Ahnighty Sav- 
iour, well able to keei> that coniniLited to 
His care. ".All His delivtranccs arc 
gracious, for they are measun-d by His 
love, and not by our desert." 

"Leader of Thine host! 
We Thy triumph boast; 
Over sin, death, hell, victurious. 
Thou hast won Salvation glonous. 
Thine Own blood the cost. 
Leader of Thine host'. " 

Wednesday, Psalm 89: liS 52 "Bles- 
sed be the Lord for evermore." It s 
a good thing to praise Gocl even when 
we arc tempted to feel anything but 
cheerful. In the latter |i;trt of this 
Psalm the writer is troubled in s|)irii as 
he thinks of his sad circumstaiins. But 
he brings them to God. and ends widi a 
note of pialse. 

"i'ravers and praises go in pair?. 
They have praises who have prayers, 

Th'ursdav, Psalm 90: 1-17 "Let the 
beauty of the Lord our God he upon 
us." Surely Moses could not have 
closed this wonderful prayer of liis with 
a more beautiful peliti^m. !''.Th:!p^ hi- 
recalled the days siient on tin- mount 
talking with God, when hi-; vrry face 
reflected the glory and beamy ol the 
Lord. 

"My comrade, have you ever birn 
So long before the Thr<iiie. 
So lalien up with things untiTii. 
That those around have known 

Even by the brightness of your [ate. ^^ 
You've just come from the llnly Place. 

Friday, 1 Corinthians 1: 1-17- "I 
Bcscceh you brethren . . . that there 
be no divisions nmong you. In 
great things unity, in small thing' liberty, 
in all things charity." is ^v- e:;culiEnl 
motto. Whilst it may not ue i.;isy lor 
some of us to get on with .uliir,;. \ve 
should a'.ways remember that tin- disciple 
of Jesus should never be the in\r.:v'L but 
the inspiring person. To allow -lUiers to 
differ from us in opinion is oU'm a sig" 
of grace, 

Saturday, 1 Corinthians !; i3-31— 
"God hath chosen the tooli.'li .. ■ • 
weak . . . base things . . . a"'' ^l"ngs 
which arc despised." Piop' ■ onen 
wonder at the power The S.alv:n: - .^rm 
is in the world, but we are noi -"rpnsea, 
tor we know God has chosen v' '" s'dv, 
thai He can work with instrumi ::'. wliicli 
the world would not dream of us::.';. ^ 
weakness only brings God tii' '^"■'^'^f 
glory, for all men can see th:n «■ are 
nothing in ourselves. All th; praise 
belongs lo Him. 

I have never known one liokhni; light 
views of the Bible, and douhlinK it? '"?• 
spiration and authenticity, heme ^iiiMOusiy 
concerned about tiic salvation ol «"ii=' 
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fi^xtraets from Christian M 

Recollections 
The following extracts are 
tlis latest issue of the Brit 
tiiL-y are much too good not ti 
on to our own readers. 



Ihayer and Power — 

Four "bands" used to hold C 
turns on Mile End Waste. 
omiJosed of some twelve < 
sj.fakers. Whenever any one 
upon to speak he would turn 
liis comrades: "Pray for me!" 
nihers would pray while he si 

A Grunting Donation — 

Dear old Granny Clement 
General a pig tor the first Self-! 
No More Slumping! — 

A converted painter used to 
say: "Hallelujah! Two coal 
instead of one since God has 
Mr. Booth's Tea Charges— 
Those who came from a dii 
to stay in the Hall and have Ic 
llallkeeper provided at 4d, 
liooth would not let him chai 

Concentration ! — 

Whilst preaching was not 
Sunday night Meetings eat 
would fasten his eyes upon t 
woman and jjray for them all t 
then go tor them in the Pray 
They usually succeeded In bri 
to the Penitent-Form. 
"Let Emma Go!"— 

.■\bout twice a year Mr. 
then about 18 years of age, 
all the members to breakfast, 
followed by a Holiness Testir 
ing round the table, Mr. 13r 
keen on Holiness and aimed 
tnemhers living clean hvei 
ICmnia Brown that's keepini; 
the blessing." he would sa) 
go!" 
Demolilioii— 

At the AU-Night of Praye 
would borrow a penknife 
Brainwell lo cut out feathers 
showy hats. .Mrs. Ilebdon 
liow in one All-Nighl at Sun 
ri:iny (lowers and feathers w 
"f a certain hat there was sc 
thing left. 
Peppered Up — 

Al one Whitechnpel All-N 
bnciy suddenly began sneezi 
was discovered that some ont 
iii.i; peiijier down the stove 
Hramwel! went straight on w 
we had many at the Penitent 
Tlie First Bonnet — 

Ihc first onicer in chari 
Aiiny's uniform said lo Mi 
"Mrs, Booth has had two bonn 
Hk- is going to wear one. Wi 
till- other?" Mrs. Cottrill d 
lii'i'ived kicks and blows of 
l-"i' a wlinlc year nojjne else 
a I » nil let, Ijut then t^atherine 
jitii ijii biinnets. 



British Field N< 

1 1 vindreds of ijcople lined th 
':wieh, (Eng.) as the tv 
f'Tig Memorial procession c 
;;i. -Major made its way to 
:niig the singing of "All m 
my hours," the last song 
id warrior, twenty men i 
; led themselves to God, 

' I Townhoad (Glasgow^ 
:i-.'\ir Meeting on the 
:; .lie, a woman knelt at the 
: n she rose from her kne 
■ :iad finished with drink, an 
: threw her whisky bolt! 



1 le many Old Country con 
lent] in Canada, of Lit 
■ Mrs. Will J. Thompsoi 
-ratulate them upon the re 
;:versary of their wedding 
"nel attained his seventy-! 
ilie loiiowtng day. 

'ligadier and Mrs. Geovf 
!he I.H.Q. Editorial H 
>e also recently eelebf 
liieu Wedding. 
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July 28, 1928 

Seen and Heard In tls EMest Days 

rintracts from Christian Missiooers' 
Recollections 

The following extracts are taken from 
Uii: latest issue of the British "Cry"; 
tl'.cy are much too good not to be passed 
oil to our own readers. 



The Parable of the Assiniboiiie 

"There is a rrVer, Ihe streams wlpreoj shall make glad Ike city of God." — Psalm 45; 4 



A mediCatioti for overy day. 

Sunday, Psalm 88: 1-18 "O Lord 
God of my Salvation . , . my soul is 
full of troublc8." Someone lias said, 
"Nothing but the Infinite pity is sufficient 
for the infinite pathos of human life." 
The Psalmist realized this, ;iih1 out of 
"the lowest pit. in darkness, in the 
deeps" (v. 6) the cry of his he;irt arose 
to the God of all grace and comfort. 
Look up burdened soul! "Ciod is our 
refuge and strength, a very present help 
in trouble." 

Monday, Psalm 89: 1-18- "With my 
mouth will 1 make known Tliy faith- 
fulness to all generations." Tlie Psalm- 
ist never dreamed that his words would 
come down through the ai;es, and be 
read to-day. One great prnof of the 
divinity of the Bible is thi' way it has 
endured. From generation to generation 
God's people have found in ii comfort 
and strength. Do you lei it speak to 
you? 

Tuesday, Psalm 8!>; in.^"--"! have 
laid help upon one that is iniiihty." 
Hallelujah! \Vc have an Alniiithty Sav- 
iour, well able to keep lh;it coniniiited to 
His care. "."Ml His dcli\*er;inces are 
gracious, for they are measured by His 
love, and not by our desert.'" 

"Leader of Thine host! 
We Thy triumph boast; 
Over sin, death, hell, victoriiius. 
Tliou hast won Salvation glnrious. 
Thine Own blood the cost, 
Leader of Thine host!" 

Wednesday, Psalm 83: ;)8;'j2 "Bles- 
sed be the iJord tor Gvorniore." It b 
a good thing to praise Gnd even when 
we are tempted to feel anylliini; hut 
cheerful. In the latter part nf this 
Psalm the writer is troubled in spirit as 
he think-; of his sad eireumstaiites. But 
he bringj them to God, and ends with a 
note of jjiaise. 

"Prayers and praises go in pairs. 
They hnve praises who have ])ra>ers." 

Thursday, Psalm 90; 1-17— "Let the 
beauty cf the Lord our God be upon 
us." "Surely Moses could n(it have 
closed this wonderfjl prayer of his with 
a morn '.eauliful petition, I'erlKip^ n'' 
recalled Ihe days spent on the mount 
talking with God, when his v.ry face 
reflected the ginry and heaucy af the 
Lord. 

"My comrade, have you ever been 
So long before the Throne. 
So taken up with thinfis unsiu:. 
That those around have known 
Even by the brightness of yc.ur face, ^^^^ 
You've just come from the ll»lv' I'kice. 

Friday. 1 Corinthians 1; l'"""' 
BeBCoch you brethren . - ■ tbal there 
be no divisions among you." '" 
great things unity, in small thiiii,"! liberty, 
in all things charity," is an exccllait 
motto. Whilst it may not m n^y lor 
some of us to get on witli inhi'r<, ™ 
should always remember that 11 le disciple 
of Jesus should never be the ininred. but 
the inspiring person. To allow niliers to 
differ from us in opinion is olte.'i ;i sign 
of grace. 

Saturday, 1 Corinthians 1: 1SV31— 
"God hath chosen the fuoli.-b • • . 
wealt . . . base things . . . ami thingB 
which arc despised." Peopi- plten 
wonder at the power The Salv:il:;<" Amy 
is in the world, but we arc not Knvijrisca, 
for we know God has chosen i:-- '» slipl* 
that He can work with instrumiin - wnicn 
the world would not dream of usi;ii:. uur 
weakness only brings God tii: greater 
glory, for all men can see tliai i*e are 
nothing in ourselves. All tlie praise 
belongs to Him. 

I have never known one holdini; lipt 
views of the Bible, and douhtmc us ms- 
spiration and authenticity, being riri.-ciousiy 
concerned about the salvation of souis. 
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Prayer and Power^ 

Four "bands" used to hold Open-Airs in 
turns on Mils End Waste. Each was 
composed of some twelve or fourteen 
sijeakers. Whenever any one was called 
upon to speak he would turn and say to 
his comrades: "Pray for me!" and all the 
01 hers would pray while he spoke. 

A Grunting Donation — 

Dear old Granny Clements gave the 
General a pig for the first Self-Dcnial. 

No More Skimping I — 

.\ converted painter used to get up and 
say: "Hallelujah! Two coats of paint 
instead of one since God has saved me." 
Mr, Booth's Tea Charges — 

Those who came from a distance used 
to stay in the Hall and have tea which the 
Hallkeeper provided at 4d. each. Mr. 
Booth would not let him charge more. 
Concentration! — ■ 

Whilst preaching was not on in the 
Sunday night Meetings each member 
would fasten his eyes upon one man or 
woman and pray for them all the time and 
then go for them in the Prayer Meeting. 
They usually succeeded in bringing thcin 
to the Penitent-Form. 

"Let Emma Go!'* — ■ 

About twice a year Mr. BramwcU, 
then about 18 years of ago, would have 
all ihe members to breakfast, which v\'as 
followed by a Holiness Testimony Meet- 
ing round the table, Mr. Bramweli was 
keen on Holiness and aimed at all the 
members living dean lives. "If it's 
Lnima IJrown that's keeping you from 
tile blessing." he would say, "let her 
go!" 
Demolition — 

.\l the All-Niglit of Prayer a worker 
iiimid borrow a penknife frnm Mr. 
liramwell to cut out feathers, etc.. from 
shnwy hats. Mrs. Hebdon remembers 
hew in one All-Nighl at Sunderland, so 
nifuiy Ilowers and feathers were cut out 
of a certain hat there was scarcclv iiny- 
thitig left. 

Peppered Up — 

At one Whiterhapel AU-Night every- 
bntly suddenly began sneezing, and it 
was discovered th;it some one was blow- 
iiii; pepper down the stove pijic. Mr. 
Bnimwell went straight nn with ns, and 
we liad many at the Penitent-Fonn. 
The First Bonnet — 

The first OITicer in charge of The 
Army's uniform said to Mrs. Cottrill: 
''Mrs, Booth has had two bonnets ordered. 
She is going to wear one. Will you wear 
lln' other?" Mrs, Cottrill did so, and 
niirivcd kicks and blows of all kinds. 
1'' ir :i whole year no one else would wear 
:i liiiiruet, but then Catherine and Emma 
pid nn bonnets. 



A FEW years ago 1 had occasion 
*^ to make a call in a town in the 
northern part of Central Saskatehe- 
wan, and, as my habit is I went around 
the district trying to discover points 
of interest. Por one thing, 1 made a 
call at the local garage, and sat for 
a few moments on what appeared to 
be a very innocent looking tank; I 
noticed the owner of the garage ap- 
peared to be very unintere.steil in my 
inquiries, in fact, he seemed anxious 
to speed my going. I wondered why. 

I discovered afterwards that the 
same innocent looking tank contained 
a few bottles of what is popularly 
known as "booze" and that the owner 
— I was in mufti — thought at first I 
was a detective. He was quite re- 
lieved when he afterwards found out 
my actual errand and profession. This 
by the way, however. 

1 v^andered to the outskirts, and stood 
by a bridge over a little plaeid-looking 
stream, and asked some passer-by the 
name of the same. One always likes 
to scoop up information, and, now-a- 
day.s, illustrations. "Oh," said the man. 



began it. Measured by any worldly 
standards, anything feebler or more 
ordinary than this little group of folk 
it i.s impossible to imagine. You would 
never have looked at some of them 
more than once. 

However, like the grain of mustard- 
seed that became a tree, and that iit- 
tle stream away up in Saskatchewan 
that becomes the mighty A.ssiniboine, 
and goes to swell the mightier Red 
River, and then rolls on to the vast 
expanse of Lake Winnipeg, that little 
group grew into an influence so far- 
reaching as to make and mould the 
destinies of Empires. 

No gathering of king and emperors, 
no assembly of scholars and students, 
brought together from all parts of 
the earth, has ever been half so rich 
in promise for the future of mankind 
as this little gathering of the friends 
of Jesu.s, 

It is the mo.st natural thing in the 
world for a Salvationist to think of 
another happening, which he very 
reverently place.s .side by side with 
tile foregoing. That aftemoon when 




The luU nawinc 



British Field Notes 

1 lundreds of people lined the streets of 
N"!wich. (Eng.) as the two-hundred- 
si loiig Memorial procession of the Y.P. 
S;i ,;;t.-Major made its way to the Citadel. 
Hiring the singing of "All my days and 
ii:i my hours," the last song of the pro- 
ii; -ied warrior, twenty men and women 
y. ;,led themselves to God. 

'1 Townhead (Glasgow') during an 
li> -n-Air Meeting on the Cathedral 
S r,j;ire, a woman knelt at the drumhead. 
V. :■• 11 she rose from her knees she said 
si- liad finished with drink, and there and 
tl' .1 threw her whisky bottle into the 



lie many Old Country comrades, now 
ri. lent] in Canada, of Lieut.-Colonel 
a: J Mrs. Will J. Thompson (R.) will 
u irratulatK them upon the recent fiftieth 
<ii,:iiversary of their wedding day. T!ie 
Ciinnel attained his seventy-second year 
o;i ilie following day. 

i^iigadier and Mrs. George Stevens, 
ut ihe 1,H,Q. Editorial Department, 
liiivo also recently celebrated their 
Gi.lilcii WeddJnff, 



"I think it's •'the Assiniboine. Ye.s, 
it's the As.siniboine," 

I remembered the long, weary 
hours on hours of railway journey 
I had taken to get to the little rural 
town, 1 remembered, too, the wide- 
.spread, full flowing river, which graces 
some parts of Winnipeg (and would 
grace it more if the City Fathers did 
their duty), and 1 said to myself, 
"Surely this cannot be the same river, 
this insignificant, shallow stream!" 
However, I had my information con- 
firmed, it was the same River Assini- 
boine. 

And my recent reading reminded me 
of this incident, the river incident, I 
mean. I thought of it a few days ago 
when I was rc-rcading the immensely 
stirring tale of the return of the 
apostles to Jerusalem after the ascen- 
sion of the Lord. 

"And when they wore come in," 
runs the familiar record, "they went 
up into an upper chamber, where they 
were abiding; both Peter and John, 
.Tamos and Andrew, Philip and 
Thomas, Bartholomew anil Matthew, 
jamo.s the son of Alphacus and Simon 
the Zealot, and Judas the son of 
James." 

There in that room you have the 
start of another and mightier stream. 
May it not be said that, in that little 
company, one gets one's first glimpse 
of that which has become the King- 
dom of Christ? This is where it all 
began, and these were the people who 



which 



William Booth took his walk down 
Whitechapel way, and when he bor- 
rowed an ordinary kitchen chair from 
a very ordinary householder and, 
standing thereon, began to preach, 
and started a stream which ilows to- 
day as a mighty torrent around the 
world. 

And God does not allow these things 
merely to happen for the sake of what 
they are, or what they may become. 
He starts that River flowing away in 
the hills of Saskatchewan in order 
that it may become a great (load, and 
that it may contribute its .share to 
the waters of the mighty ocean; but 
He also starts it so that those who 
stand by its trickling, or mayhe its 
widening waters, may .see therein a 
a parable of inspiration for their own 
souls. That they may remember out 
of weakness comcth strength, that He 
has chosen the weak things to con- 
found the mighty. That you and I 
can become strong in the things of 
God. Is it not so? — "J." 



The mercies of God draw more tears 
from His children than "is jiidgriteiils do 
from His enemies. 

At tiic recent Fiftieth Anniversary of 
the Spennymoor (Co. Durham) Corps, 
Sister Mrs. Brown, eighty years of age, 
told in her testimony how one day 
"Johnny" Lawley knell down in the street 
right outside her door and prayed, and 
she went to hear him and was converted. 



Lt.-Soianel ani Mrs. Dickerson 

Final Farewell at the Winnipeg 
Social Corps 

It is hardly likely that the memory of 
last Tuesday night's Meeting at Winnipeg 
Social wll fade away from the memory of 
those who were fortunate enough to be 
there, for a long time. A note of sadness 
permeated the whole Meeting from be- 
ginning to end. We had met to bid 
farewell to our beloved leaders, Lt.-Col. 
and Mrs. Dicker.son. The Meeting was 
preceded by a substantial tea which had 
been prepared by Mrs. Captain Cormack 
and Sister Funge. They did their part 
well. The number of empty plates gave 
silent testimony to the good things with 
which we had been provided. 

We had a real spiritual time after the 
supper. Brigadier Cummins took charge 
of the Meeting in his usual snappy style. 
We have had some glorious times when 
Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson have 
been with us before, but the last Meeting 
we feel sure excelled them all. The 
Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson have been 
here four short years and have endeared 
themselves very closely to the hearts of 
all at the Social. Each of them gave us a 
real heart to heart talk in a way which 
only they can do. Then the Colonel 
asked us to sing his favorite chorus with 
liim, and we were not slow to respond; 
we just felt in the same mood as he 
was, "1 love Him, yes, [ love Him, 
since for me He bled and died." Then he 
had us singing his chorus with our right 
hand upraised and eyes closed. It was a 
very solemn lime for us all and many of 
us had didiculty in restraining the tears 
which would persist in coming. 

Brigadier Cummins, obviously much 
affected by the leave-taking of the Colonel 
and his wife, closed the Meeting with 
prayer. — W. 

Scandinavian Annual Gnngresses 

Coiniuissioner and Mrs. Hoggard have 
been the International representatives 
at the .Annual Congress in llelsingfors. 
the capital of Finland. On the Congress 
Sunday great battles were fought morn- 
ing and evening, in .Meetings held .simul- 
taneously in the Temple and the People's 
Palace. In the afternoon a great Open- 
Air demonstration took place in the 
famous Brunns Park, the several thousands 
present eagerly listening to the Salva- 
tionists' messages. There were over three 
hundred seekers. 

The Danish Ol'fieers and soldiery who 
recently gathered for the .Annual Congress 
in Copenhagen very naturally regretted 
the absence of the General, who had been 
expected to conduct the meetings this 
year. In his absence, however, Com- 
missioner .Mlisier Smith v.-as made a 
great bleBsing. One hundred and fifty 
seekers were registered for Holiness and 
Salvation. 

Commissioner J. AUister Smith was with 
Commissioner Mitchell, the Territorial 
Commander, in the conduct of the Annual 
Congress in Sweden. On the Congress 
Saturday nearly three thousand Soldiers 
were gathered, and on Sunday three 
victorious Meetings were held at Lidingo, 
where, under a beaming sun, about fifteen 
thousand persons attentively listened to 
the burning messages delivered by the 
Commissioners and other Oflicers. 



A young man who, a few weeks ago ran 
away from his home in London, entered 
the Hall at New Seaham Harbour on 
Sunday morning. When the Prayer Meet- 
ing started he went outside, but shortly 
aftenvards returned and hurried to the 
Mercy-Seat, where he sought Salvation. 
He afterwards declared that God had 
spoken to him through the playing of the 
Band in the Open-Air. 

Some people are always talking about 
the days that used to be, comparing tlicm 
with the present — much to the detriment 
of the days that noxv are. We have heard 
of an old lady of this order who said to 
the preacher: "There's nn conversions like 
there used to be. When 1 was converted 
I groaned and I wept and I struggled. 
1 could get no peace at night. The Lord 
kept mc in pickle tor a fortiii.qht." "Yes, 
ma'am." said Sam Chadwick, "I can 
believe it, for to tell the truth, ynu smack 
of the vinegar yet." 
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Major Ed. Palad, Editor of "El Cruzado," gives an interesiing 

account of llie happenings on the South American Continent since 

the arrival of U. -Commissioner and Mrs. Turner. 



TT is Jiow a little over two years 
-"■ since Ll.-Commissioiier and Mrs. 
Turner arrived in Buenos Aires to 
take charge of the South American 
East Territory, As soon as the Com- 
missioner made his first tour he saw 
a great vision of possibilities^ and al- 
though not ignoring the enormous dif- 
ficulties he would have to face, imme- 
diately Set himself to work with the 
fiery enthusiasm and faith which so 
much characterises his efforts, and of 
which, I imagine, his comrades of tlie 
Canada West Territory have such a 
vivid recollection. 

No one who has never been to Latin 
America has any idea of the tempera- 
ment of its people; its longing for 
veligion and, alas! its iKnoranee of 
the Gospel messafre and the Bible 
Bcnerally. The Commissioner was 
quick to perceive this and he concen- 
trated his first efforts to make known 
the Bible truths. He organized cam- 
paigns throughout the Territory, but 
particularly so in the large cities such 
as Buenos Aires and Rosario, in the 
Argentina, and Montevideo, in tile 
Ufupuay Republic. The i-esults of 
these efforts, in which all the Terri- 
torial Staff, Field and Social particip- 
ated, have been most gratifying and 
we have seen considerable increase in 
our Soldiership, both Senior and 
Junior. 

A Difficult Problem 

A f;lancp at the ma|> of South 
America will give some idea of the 
vafit exten^iion of this Territory, 
which includes Argentine, XJruRuay 
and Paraguay. The problem of obtain- 
inpf the iieees.sary workers is a most 
diflicidt one but during the past two 
years considerable advances have been 
made in this respect and a goodly 
number of young people have entered 
the Training Garrison, 



A good example of how some of 
tliese young men and women are 
gathered may be seen from the fol- 
lowing; Some time ago one of our 
OIBcers visited a town called Santa 
Tome in the Entre Rice Province with 
the result that the whole family was 
converted. The Officer had to return 
to his Corps, but the converted girls 
went on with the Meeting.i!. Later oii, 
through reading "El Cruzado" (The 
War Cry) these converts volunteereii 
as Candidates. They are now in full 
uniform, waiting for the <late to enter 
Training, although the only Salvation- 
ists in the town. 

A Request by the Police 

An instance of the good work done 
in the many Meetings held during 
the various campaigiis was recorded 
when the Commissioner and Mrs. 
Turner conducted an Ojien-Air Meet- 
ing in one of the plazas of Buenos 
.Mres. "At the hour wlien we were 



about to make a start the police re- 
quested us to delay our Meeting until 
a Roman Catholic procession had 
passed by. This wc consented to do In 
order to avoid a disturban::i». 

"On starting our Meeting a large 
crowd gathered around and five of the 
listeners signified their desire to be 
converted. Among those to come for- 
ward was a man who testified as fol- 
lows: '1 came to attend the Church 
festival over on the other side of the 
s(|uare hut was di.sgusted with what 1 
heard. When I heard your mes.sage it 
proved to be the very thing 1 was 
longing for and I decided to accept 
it.' From that moment onward this 
convert has taken his stand for Christ 
both in Open-Air and indoor Meetings 
anri is now anxiously av.^aiting the 
time when he can be enrolled as a 
Soldier. 

A Far-reaching Vision 

With far-reaching visiun uur Lead- 





An Arm-v Open An Mcctii^g m progress at Buenos Aires 



ers have worked hard to aciiuiif prop- 
erties throughout the Tcriiloi v, ;in(i 
thi.<; resulted, early thi.s ve.-ir. in the 
opening of the beautiful lti.,:!iio I 
Hall, the best Corps propcjlv in the 
Territory. Recently a fine iimperty 
has been acquired for the 'i'lu-Qirnii 
Corps and other buildings ar.- i.n Uif 
way. 

An interesting fact, generjilly jp. 
nored, is that in Argentina ami i>ar:i- 
guay there are a few tliou.'ciijiils of 
aboriginal Indians and it is mir 
Leaders' hope that one day Wi- .simti 
flxtend our work to thorn. 

Among other branches of Armv 
work in the Territory the Mprry 
]x!ague, under the presi<lenry of Mrs. 
Commi.ssioner Turner, i.i^ doing a very 
.-ictive and .successful work, poniiiiij; 
hundreds of garments to jwor fam- 
ilies, visiting the sick in iio.'^piUil, uiiil 
ili.stributing Army literatnri>. The 
Sailor's Home at Mimteviden is an 
institution which is doing an exii'llcnt 
work among seamen, and ntlirr build- 
ings hou.se operations of a ."^iiniiar 
nituie. 

Up the Ladder Stop by Sli|i 

With the appointment of Ilrigailicr 
Mnrcolo K. AHemand to the po.'iition 
of Chief Secretary the Ccneral li:i.-< 
lU)t only shown his confiiienie in the 
comndf' thus honouretl. but has hnii- 
oured the Territory where thi^ l!i-iga- 
dier was converted and has served 
for over twenty-six j-rars. Iliigadier 
Allemand wa.i born in Swity.iMlan(i, 
but has heen in .South America ever 
smce he was four years of age. lie 
his come up the ladder step by step, 
with rare consecration, con.starit vmk 
and pursc\'rrance. Mrs. .■Mlmnand, 
who came from Kngland as a >lis- 
sionary Officer many years ago. is a 
red help and inspiration to the 
Brigadier. 



An interesting case has just been 
^^^ passed on to us by the British Vice- 
Consul in Santiago, of an Englishman of 
some education and capacity who, through 
illness and unemployment, has become so 
reduced in circumstances as to be com- 
pelled to live in what is practically the 
poorest native fashion. 

"After his first call at Headquarters 
here in search of temporal assistance, the 
man returned the next morninR to ask 
the Officer, who had the day before spoken 
to him. to i>ray with him. His wife, a 
Chilian, has a child only two months old, 
which was found to be ill nourished and 
likely to die. and the distracted woman 
was at her wits end. 

Conducted the Dedication 

"The husband told us all about his 
wife's fears concerning the child, so, in 
the humble home, an Officer conducted 
the dedication of the little one. In the 
hope that the child's lite may yet be 
spared, the child and the mother are 
being accuinmudated in our Women's 
Home in Santiago." 

A case we find in our notebook is that 

The Sin of "Not" 

1 The curse of Not Helping (Judges 
V. 23). 

2 The punishment for Not Ministering 
(Matt. XXV. 45). 

3 The evil of Not Doing (Matt. vii. 26). 

4 The anathema of Not Loving (1 Cor. 
xvj. 22), 

5 TJie consequence of Not Coming 
(John V, 40). 

6 The destruction of Not Obeying (2 
Thess, i, 81. 

7 The sin of Not Believing (John 
xvi, 9). 



WITH THE ARMY IN CHILE 

stories of the Helping Hand 

By Slaff-CuMain Dciznh, n{ S.mliaeo 

of a girl who came of a better class family, shattered by a broken promise, but she 

She had been well educated. Breaking hadentered the Home in a spirit of humble 

through all restraints she had got into willingness to do anything, 

serious difficulty, and then went rapidly paeed the World Again 

to the bad. For years she lived in houses ^i „ i p j ^i. , i- 

of ill r>.put<: in dilTercnt European cities. , ^''?T?? '} S^T? ^'^'I^' a"^ the love of 

The police sent her to The Army's lier child helped to save her. JUter finding 

Home, where she remained for a .short Salvation in The Artnys Home, and 

time. Then she ran away and returned having become fortified and strenijth- 

to her old haunts; but new inlluenccs !"<=?■ '''^f, =" ™3ny others, she went out 

were already working in her heart, and, '"..l^"^*; ^^'^1,™°'']^, ae?'" . and became a 

after a big fight witii herself, she wrote (auhful hearted Salvationist who labored 



of her own accord, asking to be taken in. 
and saying she was utterly tired of sin, 
and really desired to be saved. 

Became Devoted Salvationist 
Once more the door was opened fur 



for the Salvction of those who were much 
in need of help as she had once been. 

It is a happy coincidence that in 
this one issue of the "War Cry" we 
are able to give our readers a descrip- 
her and she entered the Home, where she tion of happening.*) on both sides of 
was definitely converted and became a the South American continent. How 
devoted Salvationist. truly it can be said, and that without 

* ' • . undue boa.sting, that everywhere v.'e 

Another case was that of the young are endeavouring to live up to our 
woman of thirty-three who was deeply latter-day name — "The Army of the 
attached to her child. Her faith had been Helping Hand." 



Waste Products 

One of the most remarkable achieve- 
ments of modem industry is the \v;iv in 
which the waste products of one indiislrv 
are made to serve as the ui\'^ matirial 
of another. The paper on wiiicli you 
write your letters is made uut of the 
waste rags and refuse of the city. 

In the record of the death of Lord 
Airedale, formerly Sir James Kitson. a 
fjceds manufacturer, an incidint was 
recalled which occurred when on one 
occasion he met Carlyle. 

Carlyle had a great contemi)t fur any- 
thing cheap, and spoke scorndillv o[ 
Leeds as a shoddy manufacturinK ci!v. 

Sir James Kitson said to Carlyli-; "po 
you mind if I tell you what shoddy i--:"" 

Carlyle replied: "No." "Shoddy." he 
said, "is rags which are tarn up by nindiin- 
ery and washed and turned into ■xim], 
and made into cheap clothing, eiviblinn 
cheap and clean garments to hi worn 
by working people." 

"Ah." said Carlyle. "I had n.M r.erird 
that asfiect of the question." 

It was the Prophet Isaiah wli.. .iid 
that "the wilderness should liliiJfo;;i as 
the rose." and who also spnki' >i J'ne 
who should give "beauty for a*!u'- " 



A PERTINENT QUESTION 



Jesus drew to Him the poor, the sufferine, the publicans and 
sinners, and troops of little children. He is our model, not only 
in holiness, but in winsiimcnesB. A living, lovable man or woman 
of God is amongst the most powerful influences in winning Boula 
for Christ, Is there a real attraction nhoiit ynur rrfigion? 



Proverbs atioiit Pride 

Pride goes before a fall. 

Pride goeth before and slinmc ..:.!i.th 
after. 

Pride is the sworn enemy of cnnti nl. 

Pride, joined with many vuiils, 
chokes them all. 

Pride may lurk under a thre;ii;ii:ire 
coat. 

Pride often borrows the cloak o( liuaiil- 
ity. 



OUT OF THE TOILS 

A Story of Salvation in Old Burxr 

"A had everything in her favo 

Having a natural aptitude for study si 
bid fair to be one of the brightest pupi 
of the school she was attending. Tarn 
1 lindustani, Burmese and English — si 
seemed equally at home in all language 
and the teachers of the school ente 
tained high hopes for her. Apparent 
without reason, however, she left scho 
earlier than had been expected, but the 
was no reason for the school authoriti 
to suspect anything other than the res 
kssness of girlhood or tiie conservatis 
of parents who did not believe in ovc 
much education for girts. A feiv mont 
went by and one day a teacher from A 
oltl school was travelling down 10 Rangoo 
At an intermediate station, to the teachci 
pleasant surprise, her former pupil e 
tered the carriaee. Interested convers 
tion followed for a while, but soon f 
ev.isivc replies to her teacher's enquiri 
about her plans for the future, aroused su 
picLon. 

Presently there came a confession 
what had taken place. Love of admirati< 
and the desires for an easy life had li 
her into dangerous quicksands. She hi 
KOI into the toils of wicked and u 
scrupulous people, and even then w 
travelling with a letter in her possessii 
sayinB that she could be bought for i\ 

iiundrcd rupees! A ■ never reacln 

her destination. Instead she was escorli 
to The Salvation Army Home. For fo 
months she proved 'a handful.' rebeUii 
against home routine, siffhing for the li 
which, under her former teacher's i 
llucncc she had given up. In faith ai 
prayer the HomeOITicers held on to A — 
and it was a bitter disappointment 
them when finally she refused to stay ai 
UmBer. Imagine their delighted suq^ri! 
liodever, when almost at once, slie i 
turned, and this time entirely of her o\ 
free will. That marked the turnii 

ixiint. A today is a converted « om; 

happily married, saved for this woiid ai 
the nest," ■ 

INDEGISiOH 

Some years aRo, while s|Knding 
pleasant holiday at Tliun in Swiizerlar 
four tourists went into a boat for a re 
on the broad and rapid Aar, which llo' 
past that city. 

When they had got to the middle 
the stream, a discussion arose amonf 
tiicm as to the point for which they sliou 
make In the eager debate they I 
uixin their oars, and had much to say I 
and against different proposals; b 
meanwhile the swiftly flowing current w 
settling the question and was hurryi 
ihem down to a very dangerous rapi 
Hliicli tliey only cscajied by long ai 
arduous exertion. 

Thus it is often in the graver and mc 
momentous interests of life. We imaRi 
Hint no harm comes of our indecisif 
■.it.ile, in fact, the undertow of fashii 
or interest, or inclination, is bearing 
Euvay with it; and we awake to c 
cian^er too late to ensure our safety. 

MISSING mUhm POINT 

A CERTAIN business man stayed c 
■"^ day to listen to a religious open 
mueting. After it was over he a 
gratulated the leader on what had b( 
dJHic. and especially in regard to 
MihlresSi "But," said the keen man 
nifairs, "if you were my salesman 
(lisdiarge you. You gut my attenti 
Ny your appearance, voice, and mann 
vnuf prayer, reading, and logical c 
n nrse aroused my interest; you warn 
HiV heart with a desire for what \ 
! mulched: .nnri then you stopiwd, witlii 
■ >liinK nie to do samethinE about 
111 lousiness, the iniiJortant thing is to 
hk'in to sign on the doited line." 
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.'e woi'kcd hard ti) :iei|iiiji' iinip. 
throughout the TerrilMiv. aini 
ssulted, early this yrar, in the 
g of the bciiutiful lio-iniu I 
;he bpst Corps proper Iv in Dm 
)ry. Recently ii liiir' iin.pcrlv 
icn atijuireil for Iho ■riifumiin 
and other buildings arr i.u the 

interesting fact, Kcn(M;illy ij;- 

is that in Argentina and j'ara- 
thcre are a few thousiuuli of 
inal Indians and it is oor 
•s' hope that otip day wm shall 

our work to them, 
mff other branches of Armv 

in the Territory tiv Mercy 
3, under the prc.'sidency of Mrs. 
iH.sioner Turner, i.s doin^j; a very 

and successful work, snndiaj; 
'ds of garments to poor fani- 
isitinp the sick in liospital, ami 
utinc Army literalnre. The 
s Home at Montevideo is !iri 
tion whieli i.'^ doinfj an eNcrHlertt 
imnnR .seamen, and other Ijinlii- 
louse operations of a similar 

r> the Ladder Step hv .Step 
1 the apiiiiiiitrnent of l)ri|;:idier 
lo !•:. .Allemand to the iML-^ition 
ief .Si-ei-etary tile Cioieial ha.-i 
Iv shown his oontidenee in the 
le tlai.-i honoured, but. lias hem- 
the Territory where the Iblcii- 
vas converted and has served 
er t\ventv-si.\- ypai-.'=. P.ricadier 
ind was born in .Svvilzerland, 
IS been in Kouth Ameriea ever 
he was four years of ap- 1 li- 
me up (he ladder step liy step, 
•ire eonserratiflii. eonslont work 
)"rseveranre. Mrs, Allernand, 
ame fioiii l-lnK-hind as a Mis- 
y Officer niaiiy vears aKo. is a 
help anil inspiration lo the 
lier. 



Waste Products 

of the must remarkable achicve- 
nf modern industry is the n-:iy in 
the wast J i™ducts of one indusirv 
ade to sen.e as the raw nialerial 
ither. The paper on wliirli you 
your letter, is made nut of tlic 
rags and rtiuse of the city, 
.he record of the death nf Lord 
le, formerly Sir James Kiisnn, a 

manufacturer, an incick'til was 
d which occurred when mi one 
>n he met Carlyle. 
yle had a great contempt ffir an}'- 
cheap. and spoke scorn Ciillv of 
as a shoddy manufacturing ciiv. 
lames Kitson said to Carhle: "11) 
Ind if I fell you what shoddy i<r 
yle replied: "No." "Slioddy, he 
13 rags which are torn up by nruhin- 
id washed and turned inln wool, 
lade into cheap clothinB, ciribiiriK 

and clean Rarmcnts to be \^'orn 
rking people." 

." said Carlyle, "I had nm i,v:ird 
sped of the question." 
I'as the Prophet Isaiab wii" -■nd 
the wilderness should bln-S'Tii as 
se," and who also spob- il I'lic 
lould give "beauty for asl.i-. 



leth 



Proverbs about Pride 

e goes before a fall. 

e goeth before and shaiiu 

e is the sworn enemy of conbul. 
e, joined with many viniiLs, 
them all. 
e may lurk under a tlire.idiKire 

e often borrows the cloak of liuinii- 
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THE WAR CRY 



UUT OF THE TOILS 

A Story of Salvation in Old Burma 

"A ■ had everything in her favor. 

Having a natural aptitude for study she 
bid fair to bo one of the brightest pupils 
ni the school she was attending. Tamil, 
1 ! industani, Burmese and English — she 
seemed equally at home in all languages, 
unci the teachers of the school enter- 
i.:iined high hopes for her. Apparently 
without reason, however, she left school 
earlier than had been expected, but there 
was no reason for the school authorities 
lo suspect anything other than the rest- 
Ivisiiiiss of girlhood or the conservatism 
of parents who did not believe in over- 
much education for girls. A tew months 
went by and one day a teacher from A's 
I ,ld school was travelling down to Rangoon, 
At an intermediate station, to the teacher's 
pleasant surprise, her former pupil en- 
l<:red the carriage. Interested cimversa- 
lioii followed for a while, but soon A's 
evasive replies to her teacher's enquiries 
alxjut her plans for the future, aroused sus- 
picion. 

Presently there came a confession of 
what had taken place. Love of admiration 
and the desires for an e;isy life had led 
lier into dangerous quicksands. She had 
got into the toils of wicked and un- 
scrupulous people, and even then was 
travelling M'ith a letter in her possession 
saying that she could be bought for two 

hundred rupees! A never reached 

her destination. Instead she was escorted 
to Tlie Salvation Army Home. For four 
months she proved 'a handful,' rebelling 
against home routine, sighing for the life 
which, under her former teacher's in- 
fluence she had given up. In faith and 

prayer the Home Officers held on to A 

and it was a bitter disappointment to 
thein when finally she refused to stay any 
longer. Imagine their delighted surprise. 
Ikivvevcr, when almost at once, she re- 
turned, and this time entirely of her own 
tree will. That marked the turning 

IKiint. A today is a converted woman 

happily married, saved for this world and 
the nest." 



A KaleidosoopiG Crusade 

BEING THE RECENT EXPLOITS OF THE 
WINNIPEG CITADEL BAND "ACROSS THE LINE" 



INDECISION 

Some vears ago. while spending a 
pleasant holiday at Thun in Switzerland, 
four tourists went into a l3n;it tor a row 
on the broad and rapid Aar. which flows 
past that city. 

When they bad got to the middle of 
(lie stream, a discussion arose amongst 
tliem as to the point for which tiiey should 
make. In the eager debate they lay 
uixin their oars, and had much to say for 
and against different proposals; but 
inraiiwbile the swiflly (lowing current was 
settling the question and was liurrying 
liiein down to a very dangerous rjipid, 
which they only esmped by long and 
arduous exertion. 

Tlius it is often in the graver and more 
momentous interests of life. We imagine 
Hint no harm comes of imr indecision, 
.■.liilc, in fact, tlie undertow of fashion, 
nr interest, or inclination, is bearing us 
away with it; and we awake to our 
danger too late to ensure our safety. 

MISSING THTIwAIN POINT 

A CERTAIN business man stayed one 
■"^ day to listen to a religious open air 
meeting. After it was over he con- 
gratulated the leader on what had been 
cinne. and especially in regard to bis 
:iiidress, 'But," said the keen man of 
■iifairs, "if you were my salesman I'd 
rliscliargc you. You got my attention 
'■•••,; your appearance, voice, and manner; 
V'lur prayer, reading, and logical dis- 
li.iirsi? aroused my interest; you warmed 
n y lieart with a desire for what you 
• 'i-aclied; and tlmn you slojjpcd. without 
:^king me to do something about it! 
In business, the imjxjrtant thing is to get 
i:i';m to sign on the dotted line." 



OK THK recent visit of the Winnipeg 
Citadel Band to the United States, 
covering some fourteen hundred miles. 
and touching twenty-siK towns in the 
States of North Dakota and Minnesota, 
little remains with the scribe in inernoiy. 
except a few moving pictures, vivid 
some — half real others -as in a cinemato- 
graph, such was the swiftness of move- 
ment from start to finish. 

First in his mind is the picture of the 
start, with its apparent hustle and bustle, 
but, with the ordered management of 
Staff-Captain Clarke, the (loet ot ten cars 
were soon heading for the long, weari- 
some wait at Emerson, where permits 
and other rigmarolic items were to have 
attention. 

Then comes the picture of Warren, 
Minn., at two in the morning, the sight 
ot a lifetime; some thirty Bandsmen 
wrapped in blankets, like so many Egyp- 
tian mummies, lying on the bandstand, 
with no other covering but the stars and 
sky {this, owing to the late arrival of the 
car with the tents, etc). 

.appreciative Crowd at Fargo 

.'\nd after this a whirl along a long, 
muddy road to Fargo, a Meeting there 
with Ensign and Mrs. Doerr. Adjutant 
and Mrs. Leach, (old Canadian OflicersI 
and the new Corps Officers. Adjutant and 
Mrs. Sherping. who were just receiving 
their welcome to the Qirjis. Then an 
appreciative crowd, surrounding the new 
and beautifully designed Bandstand in 
Island Park, a few dioice, masterly 
words of helpful criticism from the 
Director of Music at the Fargo Univer- 
sity, who claimed responsibility for 
building the stand. 

A glimpse inside the First Methodist 
Church at night would ha\'e warmed the 
heart of any Salvationist. While a 
terrific electricil storm played havoc 
with houses, trees and power and tele- 
phone wires outside, the Band nobly rose 
to the occasion, and held every member ot 
the crowded congregation till the end ot 
the program, which, during the last hour 
was played with the aid of halt a dozen 
candles. 

Picturesque Terraced HillBidcs 

After a refreshing night's rest in Fargo 
the second series began on the road from 
Fargo (o Ferf!us Falls. En route stops 
were made at Hawley, fietroit Lakes and 
Pelican Rapids, where a glance around 
the crowds wliieh listened, revealed 
Scandinavians, Dutchmen and leisurely 
Southern Americans, hke ourselves, on 
tour. The route taken was one of the 
most picturesque, terraced hillsides, sub- 
stantial farm liou^e^ and ouildiogs and 
homes, and hundreds ol little lakes dotted 
all over the thicklv wooded countryside, 
adding to the beauty of the way. tollowing 
which a portion of the Fergus Falls 
Tourist Canii5 comes into view, where 
Bandsmen, as busy as bees erecting tents, 
previous to Ihe program, given in the 
spacious High School .'\uditoriura. 

I looked out of my tent the following 
morning, and saw Mrs. .Adjutant Acton 
and Mrs. Captain Sniitl: busily preparing 
Ijacon and eggs for the Bandsmen. Next 
the caravan ot Fords and Chevroiets 
sped towards Elbow Lake, then on lo 
Alexandria, at which iioint the Mayor 
aroused the indignation of the citizens 
by a ukase concerning any (inancial 
assistance for this eiiort of '('he Army. 
Here we had a glimiise of a .eirlish 
figure on the sidewalk, in the white 
overalls and helmet of an aviatris. and 
another glimpse of her as she walked 



smartly past us, goggles in hand, as we 
made our way to the restaurant for lunch. 
We sec now the looks of dismay and 
horror on the faces of the Bandsmen as 
they read later of the unsuccessful attempt 
of the same girl to negotiate a parachute 
jumji at a Fair that same afternoon, and 
that her lifeless bndy had arrived at 
Minnea|5olis, at precisely the same hour 
as the Band arrived there. 

Then we see the Band marching into 
the Fair Ground at Sauk Centre, and 
rendering a programme to a very ap- 
Ijreciative crowd in the grandstand, and 
which appear not at all perturbed at 
having "The Herald ot Praise" March, 
and "Abide with me," selection replacing 
tbe automobile and aeroplane races on 
tlieir jirogrammc. 

We hear again the congratulatory 
words from a gentleman in the grand- 
stand who told the Bandmaster that every 
Bandsman is welcome to his drug .store, 
kicated in St. Cloud, whence the Band is 
going, and refreshments there will cost 
nothing. We have sweet memories of i he 
hospitality of which we availed ourselves, 
not only that evening, hut again two days 
later, when on the return journey from 
the twin-cities. 

A glance in the Quarters at St. Cloud on 
our arrival showed us Major Clesham. 
(an old friend of the Band) and other 
members of his Divisional Staff. 

In the early hours of the tollowing 
morning we found ourselves clambering 
out of the automobiles, and linding a 
large hut nestling among the trees, at 
The Army's Fresh-Air Camp on the out- 
skirts ot Minneapolis, and there we 
enjoyed the comforts ot a bed. after being 
on boards and mother earth for a night 
or two. 

The Camp, was alive with children and 
their mothers, and the breakfast bell was 
tolling tetore we pulled ourselves over 
to the Dining Hall to be greeted there by 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Isaacs, whose 
hospitality there we greatly enjoyed. 
At the Twin Cities 

Events passed so quickly during our 
stay at the Twin Cities that we almost 
lost track of time, but here is one of the 
sweetest memories of the tour, for we 
shall not easily forget the hallowed in- 
fluence of the Syiirit that descended upon 
the place as (iic Bandsmen sang. "For 
yon Up is calling." at the close of the 
selection. ".An .Appeal," and when Mrs. 
Acton dismissed the gathering with 
prayer, it seemed that tbe people were 
loath to break the spell. 

A programme was given to the children 
at the Fresh-Air Camp, early the follow- 
ing morning, and once again the motor 
cavalcade is headed northward. 

Brief programmes were given at Amoka. 
Elk River. St. Cloud. Royalton and 
Little Falls, during the day, and a huge 
crowd gathered to listen to the Band in 
Memorial Park at Brainerd in the even- 
ing. 

• In close proximity to the Park, in a 
hosiiital ward, a woman lay dying, and 
as the strains of the closing song. ".Abide 
with nie." reached her there was a smile 
upon her face, and once more The -Army 
Band's music lightened a soul as it passed 
"Through the valley." so we were told. 

.All diiy Friday we (jassed through the 
\^■ondcrtul lake district, where the coun- 
tryside is dotted with lakes, and the 
beautv of these was nigh indescribable, 
and added to Ibis was llie iile.isore of (he 
wonderful highwa\' of travel which claims 
first tjlace in (he U..'^. A, Wadena, I^nrk 
KajJids and Walla-r were stiri-eil by the 



appearance of The Army Band on the 
streets, and Bcmidji was reached slightly 
behind schedule. 

A hurried meal in the Citadel, a pro- 
gramme in the Methodist Church and a 
street Meeting till a very late hour made 
up an extra full day which, however, 
proved Very lightsome when we dis- 
covered that our host. Captain Smith, 
in charge ot the Corps there, was at- 
tracted to The Army during the Band's 
visit to Fargo five years ago, when thi 
gave herself to God for service. "There 
is joy unsj>eakahle." It was a welcome 
sight, also, to have Mrs. Captain Kenneth 
King greet us at our first stop the tollow- 
ing morning, at Bagley, where she had 
been turloughing. We were delighted 
to know that she was accomjaanying us 
back to Winnipeg. 

"After Many Days" 

At Crookston the Band played to a 
huge crowd on the street, and was joined 
by some more comrades from Winnipeg. 
Here we were hailed by the Lieutenant, 
the second-in-command of the Corps, 
just out of the Training Garrison, who 
told us that during the official oiJcning ot 
the Fergus Falls Cor(J5, at which the 
Citadel Band provided the music, five 
years ago, she was converted, thus giving 
us further proof of the truth ot our slogan, 
"Music with a Message." 

A timely trip to Captain Rolfe at 
Grand Forks found him ready with billet- 
ing arrangements, all complete, at a late 
hour Saturday, when we arrived. Mrs. 
Rolfe and some sister helpers were busy 
preparing the tables for meals on the 
morrow. 

The Holiness Meeting was inspirational ; 
the afternoon programme in Central 
Park was a great success, and was featured 
by the generosity of the citizens, and the 
night Open-Air, and concluding pro- 
gramme ot the tour in the Auditorium, 
this being broadcasted over Station KFJM 
were feasts of consecrated music, song and 
testimony, and the Ofiicers and Soldiers, 
in expressing their thanks to the visitors, 
testified to the great uplift they had 
exijcrienccd during the day. 

The dav was not without startling in- 
cidents, either, for between the after- 
noon and night Meetings the Bandsmen, 
and Andy Mcintosh in particular, were 
able to jump right in and render first-aid 
to a lady who was badly hurt about the 
face, and suffered a broken ankle in an 
automobile crash just next to the Citadel. 

Itoing The Army 

There is another picture in our minds, 
bc(ore we end this kaleidoscopic review; 
Captain Arthur Smith holding the crowds 
at each point with his thrilling (ales ot 
-Army service in all lands, and his appeals 
to the crowds; and the consequent ac- 
tivities of Mrs, Adjutant Acton and Mrs. 
Cajitain Smith. We also see the "ott- 
diiiy" activities of the various bandsmen. 
all with the intent of "doing The Army." 

Our pictures are ended, and we are 
back again in Winnipeg after an ahsenci 
of nine days, and a record of thirty 
various "programmes" and a rendition ot 
at least two hundred and fifty various 
musical and vocal items. It has been a 
rush, not without its exciting incidents 
and narrow escipes; maybe, the ntit time 
we go afield we shall not cut such line 
issues, but we are home again, and it is 
good to he hero. — J.R.W. 



Someone tueked aw-ay, it may be, in 
some quiet corner of the eartli, is 
"bringing" us to our Father's feet, 
asking (freat things for us, aye, and 
getting thuin, too, and we wonder why 
certain things happen, and may he 
won't know till we reach Home and 
(hen (ind ".someone had been praying!" 
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OFFICIAL mnm 

(By Authority of the General) 

APPOINTMENT: 
Commandant Lily Lawson, from Spec- 
ial Work, to Territorial Headquarters 
(Publishing and Supplies Dspt.) 
Signed: CHAS. T. RICH, 

Lt.-Coinmissioner. 

~ THE GENERAL 

Definite Improvement in Our 
Leader's Health 

It is with very great pleasure wc 
learn of a definite improvement in 
the General's health. Our Leader has 
been able to secure more sleep, and 
this has had a correspondingly bene- 
fieial eileet upon his general health. 

A few days ago the General again 
saw the speeialist who was consulted 
in the early stages of his illness, and 
he expressed satisfaction with the 
progress made, and gave permission 
for him to see a few of liis leading 
Officers, one at a time. 

The Chief of the Staff has been 
able to spend a short time with the 
General, and to discuss some aspects 
of the Centenary Call Campaign, as 
well as to report upon the progress 
being made with the Founder's 
Memorial Scheme. 

Salvationists everywhere will re- 
joice over this answer to their prayers, 
and will continue to plead until the 
General is once more back at his 
accustomed place, leading and in- 
spiring our world-wide Army. 



As we (JO to press the Commissioner is 
en route for Toronto where he will confer 
with Commissioner Mapp on important 
matters of business affectinR tliis Ter- 
ritory. 

Mrs. Commissioner Eich is in Van- 
couver, with Brigadier Park, giving: 
consideration to .some particular items 
in connection with the Women's Social 
Department, 

Major and Mrs. Tyndall were the 
evening visitors at Kildonan on Sunday 
last; Mrs. Major Habkirk and Captain 
M. Walker conducted the "Home" ser- 
vice at Winnipeg "Grace." We hear 
that very helpful times were experienced 
at both places. 

We extend a hearty welcome to Com- 
mandant Lily Lawson to Territorial I lead- 
quarters; she has been appointed by the 
Commissioner (see Gazette) as assistant 
in the Publishing and Supplies Depart- 
ment, commonly known as "The Trade," 
and is already applying herself most 
assiduously to the work of her new 
position. 

Major Oake is a Jubilant saint these 
days. No less than sixty "Tag Days" 
have been arranged in the Provinces 
of Manitoba and Saskatchewan; fif- 
teen of the Manitoba fixtures were 
held in one week. Subscribers men 
and Corps OITicers are co-operating 
delightfully. Major Oake, unfortun- 
ately for him, failed to make the 
grade in one event, but he blamed the 
state of the roads. 



Commandant Carroll is back in town 
again, fresh from his oratorical tri- 
umphs at Fort Frances, Ont., and 



International Falls, U.S.A. .At the 
former place he took part in the July 
1st., celebrations,,, when.. The.. Army 
Float took first pri?,e; on July 4th he 
transferred his aflfection.s to Interna- 
tional Falls, and there again the Corps 
Float took first prize. 

We regret to hear from the Field 
Secretary that, owing to the Captain's 
ill-health, it has been necessary for Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Arthur Hill to be granted 
a lengthened furlough. 
- f — . • * 

We are very glad to report the release 
from Hospital residence of Mrs. Fd.- 
Major Weir, and Mrs. Captain Walker. 
Both of our comrades have made a splen- 
did recovery, and are grateful for all 
friendly interest. 

Victoria bids fair to be a "meritorious" 
Corps — the disgraceful pun not being our 
own. First the James Mcrritts. who 
went in two and carae away three; then 
the John Merretts of the Senior order; 
and now the Fred Merretts and their 
happy family. But then, of course. 
Victoria merits the best, 

Briftadier Smith wishes us to say that 
he still has a quantity ol the Special 
Campaign Song-Sheets for disposal; sec 
our advertisement of last week. Price 
50c per 100. 

We are always making mistakes. 
Adjutant Davies protests that she is not 
on "vacation duty" at Calgary; but 
surely those who know her would under- 
stand what we really did mean. To say 
she is "holding on" is just as likely to be 
mis-interpreted. See the Corps Reirort. 
and decide for yourselves. 



T"^HE recent conference o,' 
■*■ Territorial Ommandcr^: 
in New York under the jir 
Commander E\'angehne Bo.,; 
erican National I..eader, was ;:■. .wi; „f 
considerable importance, ami ::■• i.r Sal- 
vation promise for the wor!; > .: }■ -.rmv 
in the great Republic. Win; ■... f„uV 
Territorial Commanders. Uni. ■■:,■ \],^ 
Chief Secretaries and the Fdi'. ; .: , ;ith 
TerritoiT, 2nd also the mui.:-.. ,,, liii; 
National Headquarters, wliiii .. innsi 
of our readers know, is a -■ i. lii- 
tity from the various Ttrrit .,;; Iliad- 
quarters, and immediately re-... .!,lt ui 
the Commander. 

The conference was called : ■. .; ru>r to 
discuss matters having U) li • v.uh ilie 
forward march of our Fm-. . ^ \n ilit 
separate parts of the Uiilnti ■-;..! is. so 
that in all those things wh;-ii i.ill fur 
united action, there should hf :i .■ ;- vriid 
purpose. The outstanding i^ini ...n that 
of the formulating of plans /..i ih. giuii 
Centenary Call Campaign. 

The great aUcction which is li !i (,ir the 
memory of our revered Foumlir i nnrld- 
wide, and especially emphasisid. i u. i, m i lur 
own lair lominion; but oiii Aiiiiiii::iii 
comrades ao not yield to am- niii.-r S-il- 
vationists in this regard, and ii is unly tu 
be e.\pected that the Comni;iriilr r. l.nid 
daughter of a great father, wuulil iiish to 
honor splendidly the Founders Crnleci- 
ary Year. 

The plans now being formulal«i iin'iucle 
an intensive drive for souls and Sikhers. 
a special session of traiiiici^. :i spi-cial 
Commemoration Sunday, a sixci;il "War 
Cry," a record-breaking Sclf-Dcnial. and 
many other startling features. 

In a striking article on the Conference 
the New York "War Cry" says: 

"Our beloved General was riinf mbrnd 
with the deepest solicitation and many 
loving expressions regarding his piisvtit 
condition of health, A message was sl'iu 
to him with the believing prayer lli.il its 
pledge of undying fcally to the Bliirinus 
Hag would prove to Ix' a real tiniic to thi; 
distinguished and honored man iiiimi 
whose heart and shoulders rests iliv in- 
comparable task of ^yorld-widt l.:i(ler- 
ship." 



Mrs. Conrgmissionaf Rich in Calgary 



The ^'alley and the Uplands 

Our pathway may lead down into the 
dark valley of sorrow; but there, our 
Shepherd goes before us. In pain, in 
poverty, in weakness and weariness He 
has trodden before us the whole length of 
the dark defile, and none of His sheep can 
pass along tracks unknown to Him. 

We may be mourning the loss of loved 
ones, or of earthly joys and comforts; wc 
may Ije subject to mental or physical 
suHering; we may he oppressed with a 
dread of coming loneliness and growing 
weakness. But in it all He will still be 
with us. "He it is that doth go before 
thee," and His presence robs pain of its 
sting, turns darkness into light, and gives 
comfort and peace araid.st life's heaviest 
trials. 

Or it may be that sometimes the saint's 
pathway leads to the uplands, away to 
the open moors, where the air is fresii and 
pure, and where the sun seems to shine 
unhindered by any cloud of anxiety or 
care. 

Yet even the hill-top of i)rospeiily is 
by no means free from danger. We need 
the Shepherd's watchful care as much 
in weal as in woe, in joy and gladness as 
in sorrow, and it may not he too much 
to say that more subtle dangers lurk in 
the path of worldly success and wealth 
than in the shadows of poverty and pain. 
But He still goes before us, our faithful 
Shepherd, and His love and power arc 
pledged to defend all who truly follow 
Him. 

Five hundred and sixty-five new applica- 
tions were filed at the New York Terri- 
torial Headquarters as the result of 
Corps Cadets Sunday in the Eastern 
(U.S,A.) Territory. 



It will not be said by those who are 
well acquainted with the wife of our 
Territorial Commander that she is ever 
lacking in a willingness to undertake 
.'Vrmy duty, whether that having to du 
with the front ranks ui ihal having ijo 
do with the "jobs behind the scenes." 
It is in some of the latter that she has 
been serving in recent days in Calgari', 
and suffice it to say they have 
had Something to do with the onward 
march of our forces in the City of the 
Foothills. 

In the course of these services Mrs. 
Commissioner Ridi found it possible to 
include engagements of a more public 
character, and one of these was a most 
interesting, not to say. adecting event 
at the Grace Maternity Hospital, Calgary, 
where Adjutant C. Knott is the caoable 
and hard working SuperinttiidLOt 

During the course of the hunda\ after- 



noon Meeting with the young women of 
the "Home Side" of the hospital, Mrs. 
Rich dedicated to God four babies, whose 
girl mothers had made the entirely 
voluntary request that such a service 
niLgril ije done for them and their little 
ones. 

The happy general spiritual tone of the 
Institution was well emphasised in the 
course of Mrs. Rich's gathering, and her 
words of cheery and comforting motherly 
counsel will not soon be forgotten, especial- 
ly by the six young women who made the 
afternoon a time of personal salvation. 

The morning hours of the same day 
were spent with the comrades of the 
Citadel Corps, and the evening with the 
brave fighters of Calgary 11; at each of 
these live centres good times were ex- 
pt nenctd, and the local comrades en- 
couraged in their des|«ratc Salvationism. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND CONGRESS 

Newfoundland Congress .Mertiiig.s, 
conducted by Lt.-Commi;;:;iiint'r .\l:i:<- 
wpII, have pro^'ed a •r't>rit>u.s triumph. 
The presence of God W:!."; niigliiily 
felt. Waves of blessing swejil .ivir 
the gatherings, and a total ul nin.ly- 
five seekers knelt at the .Mercy Siat 
amid great rejoicing; the I'rnycr- 
MeetiuKs, in some ca.scs l:tfti;::r till 
midnight. 

Two hundred anil fifty OiVi.m r.s 
gathered at Saint John's, all esjn rtnnt 
of a great outpouring of tho .^spirii. 

The Officers of the Sub-Tenii.irv 
have been greatly cheered and en.. gar- 
aged by the Congress meeting;. :.nil 
Council.s, and w^ill go back to iJi'ir 
po.sts strengthened for the (iK'n ''fir- 
ing the past year three thou.'iand sniils 
have knelt at the iUerey-Sent thr u:rii- 
out Newfoundland, and faith i.- r.-gh 
for another year of victory. 

S, A, Church, M;i: r. 



The Cambridge, Mass.. Baii.i 
npjir making a record, at lea-;i ' 
Continent. The present membc 
twenty-live, but during the la-.! 
years the Band has sent forly-livi 
into the Territorial Training t^ai: 

Among the recent Cadets coniiii 
for Army Service hy the Conini:; 
the Carnegie Hall, t^c^v York. v\i 
young people whose parents and i 
and maternal grandparents an- 
OITicers. We shall S(X>n lurd 
rank.— <1 K.Ks. 

During the Training Session ,; 
concluded the Cadets of the Ni . 
Garrison witnessed ane hunclii 
eighty-five drum-liead conversi 
one man Cadet won thirty-six 
Christ during his personal house f 
visitation. 
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The Army 



As described . 
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COMRADES," said the Captain, " 
not been with you very long; 
y^'c been on the ground long enougt 
..... The Arnty Hall, a few of our Soldi 
M look over the Roll, to shake hands \ 
UiL> Local Officers, and praise God 
having raised up such a fighting fore 
this town of Darkington. I've hai 
striJll through the town, and I've s 
[he crowded drinking-places, and 1 
devilish low dancing-hall, and I've ; 
llip crowds of young people all rush 
giugling, and laughing down the Br 
Road. 

"I'm determined," said he, "to 
something desperate, and we'll havi 
Tiieeling on the fair ground next Wedi 
(lay. I find I can hire a tent right in 
mitltlle of the ground, and we'll pray 
day for the down-coming of the II 
C.liost on this town." 1 was heartilj 
sviiipathy with him and as the Ser 
Majnr of Darkington I Corps. I 
di'tc-rmined that everybody should kr 
I was ready to back up the Caiit; 
although there was a good deal of t 
i[^ the Corps, I can tell you, and dilTer 
pc..iiple had dilTerent oiiinions, which 
tio wise do I object to, as long as t 
kee[) on loving one another and dc 
their duty. 

But stime thought one way, and s( 
thiiught another, about the Capta 
S]ieech and his new ways of doing thii 
Grumblcton's Remarks 

l'"or instance, there's Jim Grumble! 
he's a very decent fellow. He ea 
preuy good money, and I must say 1 
always ready with a tride for tiie gi 
cause; but he's not much of a hand i 
prayer meeting, you know; and 1 
nevi'r at a loss agoing a hit of fa 
fielding. Now, Jim, he works down 
our place, and 1 tumbled over him ii 
went to the factory a morning or I 
after the meeting- 
Well. Sergeant-Major," says he. "t 
new Captain of ours is a decent fellov 
fiincy. and means well, but 1 can't si 
says he. "how a lad like hira's going 
iiinid things much. What does he kn 
and what can he do? Whj'. bless 
smil. he's not much older than 1 ; 
N'"". if you could get the General 
till Coiiiinissioner to come this way : 
h.iic 'a big go,' and get the Mayor i 
the chair, and rouse the town, that wo 
1)1 siimething like. 

■■.■\iiyhow," says he, "you won't 1 
w ;iiniing the rabble at the fair 
Wednesday: 1 am .going fn taki' my i 
nluis not very well, d<mn to the sea; 
I' 'I a little change of air; besides." s 
li'-. "I'm not going to put myself ab 
'■'."■r the corps for some time to coi 
I'n: Iried before to mend things. Tl 
u.is that wax-work affair with the lii 
hi ill. when Qiptain Swellum wns hi 
)■■ iiist me about ten dollars, from I 
'" last, but nothing came of it," 

The Commissioner Not Needed 

SLrgeant Grumblcton," I .says—, 
■■,i; made a Ward Sergeant two yt 
^jv'.; hut 1 don't think he has over p 
■■'■ '-hit or struck a stroke since that d 
..■ 1 lli.it ratlier reliecls on our Captain 
I lid bless them! — not seeing that 
I . nl Officers does their duty as well 
!:,M their titles — "Sergeant." I says. 
:. ;ishamed to hear you talk in that w 

■ e had the Commissioner here — C 

■' him! — which I should very m 
to see, and so would our Sarah; 
' I' did come, he could only do 
■ IS any real good by stirring up 
' ;I5 and soldiers, and getting us 
1 nt of our coldness, and go to w 
'■ ing for ourselves, and \'isitinE i 

:!ing over the poor sinners, and dc 
■1 )pen-Airs, and all that .sort of thi 

' can't wc do that without the Ci 
" 'iotier?" 

'Tgcant Grumblcton didn't like 1 
' ■■ , but it did him good, \ fancj'. 

Aell, we didn't have the tent in 
i:i ■■ after all, for the Captain, he s 
1" ;ne, the day after the meeting; "i 
'■■"It-Major," says he. "1 think « 
g. ■! up that tent I talked about; 1 dc 
want to frighten the Treasurer all at or 
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I recent conference of (i 
jrritorial Commantltrf \: 
V York under the iir.';i. 
under EvanKdine Biu.ui. 
National Leader, was [i-; 
Table importance, ami !■ 
promise for the work i.f i 

Rreal Republic. Wiij; 
rial Commanders, llu?.- 
Secretaries and tlw lid i . ; 
TV, 2nd also the nmii;', 
al Headquarters. \^-liici 

readers know, is a «i 
om the various Terrii" ■ . 
[s, and immediately res;, 
mmander. 
conference was called i 

matters havinc to <!■• 
i march of our Ivm'm 
e parts of the Uniud ; 
I all those thinRs wlii.-; 
action, there should In- a ,■,; 
e. The outBtandinK iitii] ,v. 
formulating of plans f..i ilu- i;R'ai 
ary Call Campaign, 
great alTcction which is I'l-li (nr ihe 
y of our revered I'ouiulir :■= wnrld- 
nd especially cmphasisid, 1 1 m. m our 
lir Oominion: but our .Ann'iican 
les uo not yield to aiiv uiIkt Siil- 
sts in this regard, antl il )■; unlv to 
ected that the Commanihi. ii'nal 
er of a great father, wuuUI wish to 
splendidly the Founder '.s Cnileii- 
jar. 

plans now bcinp formulaled include 
;nsive drive for souls iltkI Silcliers, 
ial session of trainiii);. a special 
emoration Sunday, a special "\Var 
a record-breaking Self-Denial, and 
Jther startling features. 

striking article on the Conference 
w York "War Cry" aays: 
r beloved General was rLinc'Ribcred 
he deepest solicitatiim and iii:iiiy 

expressions regarding hia jjiesent 
on of health. A message was .scut 

with the believing prayer ili;u lis 

of undying fealty to the gliinnus 
luld prove to Ijc a real t<mic to llie 
uished and honored man ujiim 

heart and shoulders rests the in- 
rable task of world-wide htnler- 
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THE WAR CRY 



EWFOUNOLAND CONGRESS 

/foundlanii Congre.s.s Meeting?, 
::tcd by ]^L.-Comnii;;s\oncr ?rl:i:i- 
lave prov'd a (glorious tj-iuniph. 
ireaenee .f God was nii),'luily 
Wave.s of blessing .swept over 
ilherings, and a total of niiiely- 
jekers knelt at the Mercy Scat 
great rcjoieing; the Trayer- 
1RS, in some cases lastinc: till 
jht. 

) hundred and fifty OlVuers 
red at Sair.t John'.s, all e.'ipc-itaut 
jreat outpouring of the S|iiiit. 
OfTicers of the Sub-Ten!t..iy 
)een greatly eheercd and eiuirur- 
by the Congress meetings :ind 
ils, and vrill go back to (luir 
strengthened for the fighl. |iur- 
e past year three thousand souls 
tnelt at the Mercy-Seal thrcuj,'!!- 
ewfoundland, and faith i.- l.igh 
other year of victory. 

S. A. Chureh, Jr;i: r. 



Cambridge, Mass.. 15aiiii . mus 
naking a record, at least : I'l's 
tent. The present mcmlxi, ■ ' ■ is 
f-live, hut, during the last -ive 
.he Hand has sent forty-livi' : j ts 
le Territorial Training Gaii. i. 

)ng the recent Cadets crjniini -id 

my Service hy the Cominii:> '" 

irnegie Hall, New York, we :m 

people whose parents and i>,i ■''•" 

naternal grandpareiiLs are niy 

s. "We shall aion need •■ ''er 
-O.K.Ks. 

ing the Training Session j; '■w 

ded the Cadets of the Neu ilj 

on witnessed one hundn ■ nt 

■five drum-head conversioir . nd 

tan Cadet won thirty-sis so ■' to 
during his personal houscio i<- vir- 
ion. 



The Army Raid oe Darkiigtoi Fair 

As described by Sergl. -Major Do-Your-Besl and set down by 

GENERAL WILLIAM BOOTH 



COMRADES," said the Captain. "I've 
not been with you very long; but 
I've been on the ground long enough to 
V,.,. The Army Hall, a few of our Soldiers, 
to look over the Roll, to shake hands with 
the Local OnTicers. and praise God for 
having raised up such a fighting force in 
litis town of Darkington. I've had a 
stroll through the town, and I've seen 
the crowded drinking-places. and that 
tk'vilish low dancing-hall, and I've seen 
the crowds of young people all rushing, 
giggling, and laughing down the Broad 
Koad. 

"I'm determined." said he. "to do 
something desperate, and we'll have a 
nii'eting on the fair ground next Wednes- 
day'. I find I can hire a tent right in the 
middle of the ground, and we'll pray all 
day for the down-coming of the Holy 
tiliVist on this town." I was heartily in 
sympathy with him and as the Sergt.- 
Major of Parkington I Corps, I was 
determined that everybody should know 
I was ready to back up the Captain, 
although there was a good deal of talk 
in the Corps, I can tell you. and dillerent 
people had dilTerent opinions, which in 
no wise do I object to, as long as they 
keep on loving one anothci' and doing 
their duty. 

Hut some thought one way, and some 

thought another, about the Captain's 

speech and his new ways of doing things. 

Grumblcton's Remarks 

For instance, there's Jim Crumbleton; 
he's a very decent fellow. He earns 
pretty good money, and I must say he's 
always ready with a trifie for the good 
cause: but he's not much of a hatid in a 
I>raver meeting, you know; and he's 
iievtr at a loss agoing a hit of fault- 
finding. Now. Jim. he works down at 
oLLr place, and I tumbled over him as I 
vent to the factory a morning or two 
tilter the meeting. 

"Well. Sergeant-Major." says he, "that 
new Captain of ours is a decent fellow, I 
ftincy. and means well, but 1 can't .see," 
sa\'s he, "how a lad like him's going to 
mend things muc'n. What does he know; 
tiiid what can he do? Why. hless my 
soul, he's not much older than 1 am. 
Now. if you could get the Ceneral or 
tin- Commissioner to come this way and 
ha\'e 'a big go,' and get the Mayor into 
the chair, and rouse the town, that would 
be something like. 

".Anyhow," says he. "you won't find 
me among the rabble at the fair on 
Wedttesday: I am going ro take TT>y girl, 
who's not very well, down to the seaside 
for a little change of air: besides." says 
\v . "I'm not going to put myself tibouL 
i,v.T the corps for some time to come; 
I've tried before to mend tilings. There 
w.rs that wax-work affair with the lime- 
lii:l:t, when Captain Swellum w.ns here; 
)i cwt me about ten dollars, from first 
Op last, but nothing came of it." 
I'lio CommisEioner Not Needed 

".Sergeant Gnimbletoii." I says — Jim 

■ ois made a Ward Sergeant two years 
• i.'o; but I don't think he has ever paid 
a visit or struck a stroke since that day, 
iii 1 that rather reHects on our Captaitis— 
I 'id bless them! — not seeing that the 
I eal OlTicers does their duty as well as 
live their titles — "Sergeant," I says, "I 
: ■•:. ashamed to hear you talk in that way; 

■■-e had the Commissioner here — God 
i ■■; him! — ^which 1 should very ranch 
to see, and so would our Sarah; hut 
;' e did come, he could only do the 
' IK any real good by stirring up us 
! ■■ ils and soldiers, and getting us to 
'. nt of our coldness, and go to work 
i' I ing for ourselves, and visiting and 
])ing over the poor sinners, and doing 
' Open-Airs, and all that sort of thing; 

■ ' citn't wc do that without the Cora- 
n- .dinner?" 

i.rgeant Grumbleton didn't like this 
' i ; hut it did him good, 1 fancy. 

^Vell, we didn't have the tent in the 
lii' after all, for the Captain, he says 
io me, the day after the meeting; "Scr- 
K iiit-Major," says he, "I think we'll 
gi'e up that tent I talked about; I don't 
w.'iiit to frighten the Treasurer all at once. 



and when we get on a little further, he'll 
be willing to have a tent or anything else. 
But you see, he don't quite understand 
spending a quarter to get a five dollar 
bill, so we'll go softly at first." 

\Vell, the fair came round, and a 
bonnie affair it was, I can tell you. Times 
is good Darkington way, and money is 
plentiful, and the people was fiush and 
foolish into the bargain, as they had 
saved u|5 for; and they went in for a 
regular hot 'un, and no mistake. What 
crowds did come together! 

I never can tell where the peoipic 
come from at such times. All the rowdies 
of the country for miles round must have 
been there, and lots of rciil decent |)eople, 
so far as looks go, into the bargain; and 
as soon as ever they got into the town, 
the first thing they did was to begin 
drinking, and it was drink, drink, all the 
time. And when the evening came on, 
and they were all that excited, I can 
tell you it made a scene bad enough to 
make angels weep, which Sarah says as 
how that they don't; for if they cry in 
I-feavcn. she says she don't want to go 
there, as she has had crying enough down 
here. 

I Was Reading in the Paper 

You see, I can't understand things; 1 
was reading in the paper the other day 
something about the great improvement 
that had taken jilace in Ihe state of the 
common people; how that the Board 
Schools and Education, and I'-ree Libraries 
and newspapers, and every man having 
a vote that pays his taxes, and the new 
century, and such like improving institu- 
tions was bringing in the millennium. 

But, Oh, my! you should have seen 
that fair. It was just like Hell let loose. 
Oh! the drunken men; and. Obi — which 
is the worst of all — the drunken women. 

As for Sarah, she fairly cried over the 
drunken boys and girls that were all 
around, and when we got home, she says, 
"Sergeant-Major," says she, "suiJposing 
our Jack and our Mary had licen a-caper- 
ing and a-bawling and a-squealing among 
these poor deluded creatures, instead of 
being Salvation Ollicers, what should I 
have said? And, instead of your being 
Sergeant-Major of Dui'kingtoii OjriJs, 
which I am real proud of, yon had been 
a miserable drunkard, or in your grave, 
and vour poor soul lost for ever, which 
would have been the likely case but for 
The Army, what a thing it would have 
been!" 

Just Before the Raid 

Oh, that fair! I've heard our Ollicers 
talk about dragging ])oor sinners from the 
hrink of Hell; well, we went that night 
to fetch them out of Hell itself. 

But. let me tell you how wc set about 
this business. First, we met at the Hall, 
at seven o'clock. There was a nice lot 
of us; you see, some was there that I 
never experlrri would come out for such 
a job, I assure you; I think they felt 
ashamed like, to [el the Captain go with- 
out being supported. That's what I'm 
always saying: "Go first, and somebody 
will follow." I wish I was bolder at 
going first myself. I must try and im- 
prove. However, there we were, and 
after a good time at prayer, the Captain 
said a few words. 



"Comrade.s," .say.s he, "we 
are going on a rather difficult 
undertaking tonight, I have 
been through the fair already 
and I find the devil i.s there 
in strong force. You men had 
better buttun up your eoaLs, 
put the sisters in the middle 
of the march, and cast your- 
selves on God for guidance, 
and courage, and patience, 
and love." 

And then away we went. 
But just as we were coming 
to the out.skirts of the fair 
ground, and the mixed noise 
of the music, and shouting, 
and hooters, and drumming, was 
pretty plainly heard in a little pau.se 
of the .singing, who .should we meet 
but Deaeon Propriety. 

An Excited Deacon 

Now, the Deacon is a great man, and 
a good man, too, at the fine church as 
has a steeple just above the hall. He 
stopped as he came along, and made 
straight for the Captain. 

"What mad thing are you after to- 
night?" says he. 

"We're going to the fair." the Cai>tain 
said, quite calmly. 

"Whatl" says the Deacon. "Arc you 
going among that drunken, devilish mob, 
and taking these young people ^Yilh you, 
too" — looking at some of the Corjis 
Cadets, who just looked like angels, 
flushed as they were with a little excite- 
ment — "to hear all that horrid language, 
and sec all the lighting and things that 
are going on? Besides, is not the whole 
thing a dragging of our holy religion in 
the mire, and degrading it in the sight 
of the world? WJiat can justify such a 
spectacle? How can you cxjicct the 
blessing of God on it?" 

Now, when the Cai>tain was just 
waiting for him to finish, and getting a 
nice and iirofXT answer ready, w-hen 
Sarah, who stood by, was unable to hold 
herself quiet any longer, and she burst 

Sarah's Blood was up 
"Ueacoii I^ropricty," says she (she 
did not forget to give him iiis litie, you 
see, although her blood was up to boil- 
ing jiointi, "Deacon." says she. "if your 
boy or your girl was in a burning building, 
and the llames was all around them, and 
they were just going to perish, would vo\x 
not be Ihankf-;! if anvbody ■.-.■cnt in to 
try and save them, even if there was a 
cursitig. vulgar lot of people all about, 
and even if they might get their faces 
blackened, and their clothes spoiled, and 
run a little danger of getting themselves 
butiit into the bargain? Deacon," says 
she, and her eyes llashed again, and she 
clenched her little lists, "somebody's boys 
and girls are in that fire of debauchciy, 
and drink, and hell, and if God will help 
me, I'm going to get one of 'cm out to- 
night; and if God don't help me. I'm 
going to do the best I can by myself," 

That was a very foolish speech of 
Sarah's, but I don't know that I ever 
fell so iiroud of the little woman before, 
and it was rather excusable, wasn't it? 
She was i*sc[ted by the cold-bloodedness 





of the Deacon, who reckons that he is 
the principal shining light of what he 
calls the most intellectnal church in 
Darkington. o^. ■ ••■. ,.», ^ 

I can't describe what followed, except 
that we maichcd right into the midst of 
the jollicst row I ever was in in all my 
life, and in my wicked days 1 was in a few 
scrimmages, 1 can tell vou. But this was 
a regular record-breaker. Didn't we get 
rolled about, and no mistake; but wc sang 
and we preached, and we praved; and 
they offered us gallons of drink, and when 
we would not have it. they threw it over us. 
Cleaned up with Gasoline 

Didn't they iiiess UI^ my new uniform, 
as Sarah had been a-saving up lor for 
three months gone by; but bless her. she 
took It quite good-natured, and cleaned 
it ui) the next dav with some gasoline 
stuff, so that you could smell the Sergt.- 
Major across the hall for a fortnight after. 

However, everybody was good natured, 
and even the publicans said that we were 
the only religious folks in the town who 
practised what we preached; and, best of 
all. wc got one poor i>rodigal down at the 
drum, and m^irched him away with us; 
and he's turned up at the meeting since' 
and I believe that he's properly saved — I 
do indeed. .And, would you believe it, he 
turns out to he a sort of a foreman in 
Deacon Propriety's mill, and one of the 
best workmen he has. although he has 
been ohhgi'd to threaten to discharge him 
ever so many times on accmim of bis 
drunken goings on. Noiv the Deacon is 
sorry he ever said anything against our 
going to the Fair. 



First PrornQtl!)!! to G.'sry 
(rom Latvia 

The following record coneeming the 
Promotion to Glory of the fir.st Officer 
to lay down his sword in Latvia has 
just come to hand: 

"The same day that Lt.-Colonel 
Simp.son arrived in Eiga to conduct 
the Annual Congress Meeting,s, ho 
hurried off in company with Briga- 
dier and Mrs. .Tohan.son to the bedside 
of Captain ,.'\Iax Hediger, a Swiss 
Officer who has been labouring in 
Latvia, 

Although hardly able to .speak, in 
broken sentences he said that during 
the period of sickness he had had the 
most blessed communion witii Guil, 
,such as he never e.xperiencpd before. 
His spirit was uplifted in a wonderful 
way. and he rested peacefully in the 
Hands of God. Captain Hanni, his 
Hancee, was al.so present (they wore 
to have been married this Congress). 

It was touching to see the mixture 
of .spiritual joy and courage together 
with human .sorrow with which they 
gave each other up to the Will of 
God. 

"The Captain'.s steadfast faith and 
wonderful testimony in the valley of 
rleath made the sick room t\ place of 
honedletion to his IjOaders and the 
Colonel. One of the doctors said that 
although an unbeliever himself he had 
never seen snch a v.'or.dcrful finish to 
a yoang man'.s life, and expressed ad- 
miration of the reality of the religion 
the Captain represented." 
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The Dellberallois 
of Daniel :i 



Where the Cool Breezes Blow .oi«'^r™J!f.?^ 




the Nuqibcr of ite CDmpaniL.. 

or tunes, in the New Band 'r'isr.. 

(Compiled by Hon. Dcin^i 

Bandmaster Will CnrT:v;i, 

Winnipeg Citfidt^f j 

N.B,— FrcBh flclUnea and ntw 



mBTkei] thus (+j. 



Hundreds of Happy Little Ones and Their Mothers are 
now Enjoying a Holiday at the Fresh-Air Camps 



Holii 



Danny 
Plans a 
Surprise 



"Goodbye, hot dusty streets! Farewell 
dose, stutlv tenement rooms!" one seemed 
to hear the little ones shout. And the 
mothers also breathed a deep, heartfelt 
sigh. A weelc at The Array Camp amki 
delightsome surroundings, plenty of good 
food, helpful influences would indeed be 
an oasis in the desert for many of these 
drab and cheerless lives. 

A Motherless Family 

Among The Army's guests recently was 

p motherless family of seven children, (he 

two elder girla of which, aged 13 and 14 

had striven heroically to 



Ste. Al Styremup Mansions, 
Winnipeg. 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

This is the last straw on the camel's ,„Dectivelv 
back D"^»« has gone to the Beach f„^P«™7'>,„th,,., pj^^e. Their delight, 
for two weeks, ^nd '«ft me on my ^^yi^^ .^^ ^^^_ ^^^^^. ^^ j^^^^^^ 

own. What do you know about tha. . ^^,^^^ .j,^^ ^ q^^^^^ j^„^ ^.^^ ^^j^^^ 
She understood perfectly Well inat i ^^^^^ j^^^ ^^,. ^^^ ^^^^ arrangements 
was planning to go away on one oi for the whole family to enjoy a holiday at 
the Chariots— as soon as I had a del- (^j,„ pj.^^jj..^;;. Ca,,,,,, xhc accompany- 
inite invitation — and then, witnoui j^^ photograph shows the seven children, 
asking me whether it was convenient, ^^,^„ regularly attend the Winnipeg 
she just fixes it up with our Home g^^i^j Companv Meeting, with Mrs. 
League Treasurer, and oiT she goes. Brigadier Cummins, 

If I was anything of a hand in the Before the season closes, many hun- 
house it would not matter so much, dred children and mothers, it is hoped, 
but as she said before she left for will be accommodated at the various 
the' train there are plenty of eating Camps and blessed sunshine brought into 

places, and it will do me good to mis.s 

her for onee in a while. There are 

some people who are always gadding _ w T _ sj J 

ft'°™urd'n"trt^adlfVha5Tad Tlie V isit m 

my own holiday, for apart from that 
trip to La Prairie, and a visit to 
Dinah's Corps, and a few days with 
young 
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r Danny 'and then a day or two damp hair; he knelt by the bed in 
'.,t l?aqtcr-time I've not stirred of fear— which was strangely at 
,f th/ eitv sTnee I don't know with his attitude of a few moment 



away 

out of the city sinee 

when. 

She'll get a sort of an eye-full when , ^^^ ^^^^ 
.<ihe gets back and sees that I ve not ' 
made my bed sinee she left, nor done }\Al then 

?n"S-^%i7l^/^cKe'^-Tlirup l^'^t''^^d\fto^^L\tdurj:; 'the days that man's heart., 
'ag^^Ti^n^t hrio^ke 4, iwill. ^ fo«^nd if it^had n. h.^^^^^^ lov.ng Name 



frenzy which compelled Will to make a like ^ ^^^ 
variance movement, he knelt by the bed-side still pimcd' 



the lilood til It n I 

tTo Iw Lonlmuctl 

(Note. — Wc RuKKCst that tins 



moments before, holding that little wrist. 

and strangely different, too. {rom the -Lord Jesus," he said, "as Thou did'st 

stolid manner of the woman who stood in the olden days say to the damsel, 

'Arise', so say the same to this little 

Well, there is no need to lengthen out maid, .^s Thou ditl'st comfort the 

farrn work heart of the father then, comfort this 

' ' ■ Do it. Lord, for Thy 

sake, .Amen." It was 

prayer, and the visitor had 



OITiccra, 3andm:istcn;. Ilantlsin 



"Home, Sweet Home!" 

A Story of the Home-makiiii; 
Influences of The Army 

"What a beautiful child." s;iid Omi- 

^= ... 1,. 1 it„, Uafn-r-o Hio laiiniuincss Ol unu uiu iiuii-uieuu, "ii" ■— - - — 1> r--j — . : — - -".-J' I'lu missioner Booth recently [o a iintiinit ;il 

1 am writing thi.-^^ letter before the ^jj^^^, ,^,f^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^y y,^ ^.^^ j,ni been on the premises half-an-hour [^e Mothers' Hospital iit Chi] 'inn. I.on- 

week-end. because I am planning to (.,,ores gnd the field work, things would but there was a companionship in that d^n ' "God gave him to mc p,r,f,-ci. lo 

go down lo the Beach for the w-eek- ^^^^ ^^^ ;„ ^ ^^ ]jj,ht. Neighbours circumstance which seemed to make a (.omfort me for the one I lost. rcDlJLd the 

end, to take Dorras by surpn.se. I am ^^.^^^ ,,^j.j ^„ ^^^ |,^■ in that time and friendship of years; indeed, it did so. ^^^^^^ ^ ^^^.^^^^ ^^.^^^^.^^ ^n,, .^ ^^-^^ 

going to take my auto-harp with me p,^^^. ^^ hoped against hope the fever n ,TOuld take too long to tell how this voice. ' 

and do some Meetings, wont ^t^ °f would leave Millie; he made up a bed particular Armv man. a one-time medical Indeed, it seemed a niiraclt' thai Ihe 

in a tako-on when she sees me. Bless f^^ her on the wide-open verandah, and .student, fallen into evil wavs. and brought haby was perfect. Some nvniili.; jirtvi- 

her. there he sat, through the day and by into our service and God's, had liearcfin ously the husband deserted tin- mmher. 

But one splendid surprise has ju.st the hours of the night— watching. Once thg distant town of ihis solitary farmer's leaving her friendless, with Tim. :iKcci 

come in. A telegram from Captain lire doctor had called— dragging out the p|ij;|,t; l,ow he got an old buggy, and seven, and a child of two. Tin- l"rlt.rn 

Halvorsen of Shaunavon, asking for miles from the town hut he might not drove out lo the Farm-stead, just in time woman drifted with her children into :i 

one hundred extra copies of the "Cry." come again. to bring the comforting word u> the cellar at Fulham. 

It i.s for one week only, but, bless hi.s The shades of night were falling fast; despairing father. On June 20th. 1027. she lefl her ymmg- 

(lear heart, that's better than some Millie had dropped into a fitful sleep, _, ,-..,„.„ p. •„. est in bed and went ujistairs I" :i^M>t thi; 

folks do I almo.st feel like going which was better for Will's jaded nerves ine lurnmg i mnt landlady. A cloud-burst and. in ;i fc-w 

there for the week-end. than her previous delirous moanings and „.*"'": d'd not die. she recovered, minutes the cellar was llooilid vmUi 

rememberings of her dead mother. In "he slee|) into which she had fallen, at s,.veral feet of water. When llu- iii'>Oicr 

the distance Will could hear the sound of '"'St so fitfully, and which held such ,vent downstairs, .she found hn yi.iiiiKi'st 

wheels, and he hoped it was the doctor. mysterious and dread possihililies for her child drowned! After that canii- oilaiise 

„., 1. ■ ,.. . r 1 ■ father, was the turning-point, of which and a few weeks in a (AHL-ral l[<>spii;il. 

Ahl said a bright, tuneful """■" . ■ . . „ " '^ ^, "lo" ■^ ■«" vM-tM ^ -.n i .. 



The Bench. 
Dcnr Daniel: 

I thnuijhl ynii ivntiM bkc lo 
kiunr lliiil Mri'. Lccfi and myself 
inw hitvh\ff tt Kijlcjulitl time; it Iwt: 
hem ijUitfl fine — no rain lit nil — 
fm- llin kl»l hniir, and icc are lonh- 
inq fofwnril In qnitc ii nice auvi- 
mer. 1 hone V'"' will be iible to 
immune all riffht dnrivfi my al>- 
miitr . I r.m suit that ;/oiir hie- 
inn hriirt vill an''ee that it ii! 
lime I eci/ne anmy for ii rhimtie, 
rsjieciiiUij a.t yon have been iiirn.v 
t/llite II li/t yimiself iliirin;/ the 
yenr. 1 hail tlinuf/hl of nukinr/ 
i/ow lo enmc ilou-n for Ihc jreek- 
nid, hnt it vniild be heller for 
yim if yon. ^tlniieil iil hmne mill 
helpeit I'tdth the Cm-jm. Mini! yon. 
iiir the xhccly before yon. jiv.l 
freah onea an. the beds. 

your.i ever .so lovbtfflu, 
Dorean. 



But won't .<;hu get a surprise when eved' father. "Where 

she sees me along the Iloaid Walk on tf,^. Captain. That finished Will 
Saturday evening. When do you get j^.jng out there in hi 
your holidays, Mr. Editor? 
Yours in the Fight, 
Daniel Domore, Envoy. 
P.S.— You didn't ring me uj 
asked you to do. 



so many stories tell us. There was. An Armv Oliver took 'I'im Ii"ji:'.' ^viih 

from the roadside. "1 tliinK l ve louno however, something of God's providence Cp" ^ 

the right house. Somebody told tne I in the fact that the Captain, that par- Lai„r he was boarded nl Tli=> \rniVs 

could not miss It. And how is the little ^i^,^^^, Captain, came along. He was ex|wnse wVh a vounr^^^^^^^ 

""<'•'' tliere to tend the child; he was on hand Slum Department had'recenilvi-iniilii^lietl 

(t was not the doctor who stood on to tide the father over the long, long from slumdom, in the couiilrv. ..!;uit. al 

the verandah, tall and cheerful looking; weary days of illness caused by the the time of writing he reni:ni!>. 

Will suddenly recognised in his new visitor mental strain; he was there, too, to attend ihe drejidful news Ihe (atlu-i 

one of those who had been ever so friendly to the duties of the farm, m which old the child's funeral, which v:i- . 

"Overseas" it was a Salvation Army Sarah had been such a wcll-meanmg -^y -j-he Salvation Army, ai^ 

man. die could not refrain, however, muddler. graveside he had a new vi-^i' 

from wishing thuv it had been the doctor.) It was all an alteration in his furlough claims of God upon his life, 

LI, J ^ tt,„ C.4T ._ plans, certainly, but it meant also an 'The Army Captain found i 

.Stooped o^er the Sufferer ^.iteration in the life of Will Adkins; it work for him as a baker'. .■ 

But there was something practical hrought him to God. A lite-long friend- and interceded with bis form.-: 

about the manner m vvhicli flie Army ship sprung up between the two men, who promised to give him a c!; 

man stooped over the little sufierer; both of whom had seen something of Discharged from the geneial li. ■ 

about the ivav 111 which Ins long, strong the ways of death. It meant, too, that ailing wife spent a week or : 

fingers took hold o( that little wrist, and God has a hand in the affairs of most of Army Home before going lo lii. 

began to count its movements. ..\n us, all of us. indeed, if we did but realise Hospital where her child was I 

almost professional look which he ex- n, and allow Him to have His wav with The husband, now ri-insuii. -' 

changed with the dry-eyed and weary- us. ' former employer, has searclu:: k 

eyed father. Where s the wile, asked Further, it meant that little Millie Iv for rooms. And now cm- 

the Captain. 1 hat finished Will. bhes once more danced in the evening light that an Armv Captain, slain n 
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. , , , ,. . , , , . *^'" '"^ on the verandah, and sang her welcome estate where there is - 

brokenly, and his sobs shook his strong s„ng to her Daddic on his return from the housing scheme has secured llu 
baine- toils of the day, and Will never tried to of which they may take jmsv 



Hush, brother, hush." said the visitor, stay her as she .sang: 



lis 1 "I believe there's no need for you to 
grieve. Listen!" And with a gesture 



"for Vvc sol you, aitd yoiivc gat mc. 
So evETything seems Tight" 



fortnight. Great will he ilie 
home-making, and The Army 
hand in it! 





A Summer Evenini RevE 

By William M. Read, of Winr 

I HOPE the Editor will afford n 
ftir a few lines; it is not often I 
him— either by letter or by persoj 
fur he is a busy man, and knows j 
in yive his callers the necessai 
iviiich I am equally inlelligenl I 

.■\ few evenings ago 1 was in t 
and was listening to the beautiful 
of .Army music as rendered hy on 
iit\' Ciffps Bands. It was a | 
evening; the day had been hot, <i 
linuiiuB pouring dnv\'ii of the sui 
upon us. hut now the evening was 
on. and there was a cooling breeze 
acniss the park-lands, stealing up I 
river, and the tree-tops were ■ 
ill line with il. All nature sec 
uine with the music, even thi 
lik-nded their ollieruise hoarse ca 
III a more tuneful note. 

Once more I was a youll; 

1 1 was a tune of cliildbiMid that I! 
\\:ts pla\'ing: it look me back, hat 
ll-.e xea'rs and once more I was ; 
ill ili'e Sunday-School al home. T 
iliiinjjed — how marvellous is the n 
siirriiig jKHver of music — and 1 
Did London town, noiv a fe.v ye;ii 
anil knowing somelliing more <if ll: 
and ils sinful ways. It was a 
liiiie. one of those old time marc 
wliich The Army used to play a 
down tile streets vvhat lime llu 
:i<s;iile{l by the "men of the base 
Thi- 5ears had allogellier slipped ( 
sliiiulders. 

1 was standing al Mile I!nd V 
man was there with just a hat 
supporters, and he was preach 
uiKpel to a crowd which seemed r 
iiiiiilierent to the mess;ige, but 
iinslile. The howls of the mob fi 
e.Ms, aod instead of the beauties 
;i;iik, 1 seemt;d lo see the rows 
siorii'd houses, and the wide street 
public-houses and with its barre 
si;ills lining it, and hear the hoarS' 
iiii; of the liawkers: and there in tl 
\\as a little crowd of gospel preacl 
^ineers. The tall, swaying form 
leader a dominant figure indeed. 
I join my feeble voice 

And today? Here in this lam 
in tliose Mile End Days was as 
\\iklerness, lit only for the habit 
\^ilri men and wilder beasts — a 1 
ll ly said, uf ice and snow; here, 
l.^acl. I lind myself among a ci 
I'llovversol that man. who, with li 
I'liI of followers, bad incurred su 
"ii;viBition sixty years ago. 

U hnt is that which breaks aci 
: '-■■.'eric, and which once more rei 
I- I he gracious sights of that pari; 
' ' '. singing of a hjimn. I rise, hi 
'"id join with my feeble voire ai 
i: '11. while the host sings, and th 
s-'tid the tunc away, away on the 
nir: 

"Oft, God, OUT help in nges p 
Out hope jot years lo comi 
Out sheltcT fTom ihe slartny i 
And OUT elemal home,*' 

I'orgive an old man's reverie. 1 
li;td utterly fallen from me, I 
longer in the present now, my t 
h'ld carried me onward. I was 
[rom the thouglits of recent ovc; 
(Cotitinued foot of column 4 
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k Summer Evening Reverie 

By William M. Reat), of Winnipeg 

IHOPIi the Editor will afford me space 
for a few lines; it is not often 1 trouble 
liim— either by letter or by personal call 
foi he is a busy man, and knows jusL how 
[(1 Hive liis callers the necessary hint, 
which I am equally intelliKent to take. 
A few eveninKs qko I was in the pari; 
and was listeninK to the beautiful sLiaiiis 
iif .Army music as rendered by one of the 
lily Corps Bands. It was a gracious 
e\'etu[iK; the day bad been hot, one con- 
tinuous jjourini; down of the sun's rays 
ui^on ns. but now the evening was eoniinK 
on. and tlieie was a cuolint; breeze floating 
across the park-lands, stcalint; up from the 
river, and tlie tree-lops were s\ea>inK 
LEI Ii!ie with If. All nature seemed in 
unit with Hie mu.sic, even Iho rw)k,^ 
lilended [heir ollier«ise hoai'se caw, caH', 
to a nifire tuneful note, 

Oiiec more I wa.s a youth 
ll was a tunc of childluKid that the Hand 
was ijlayinn: it took me hack, hack, over 
I he years and once more I was a youth 
in I lie Siunday-Schixil at home. The tune 
chaneed — how marvellous is the niemorj- 
slirriiiK power of music — and 1 was in 
(lid LoEidon town, iiovv a fe.v yenrs oUler. 
and know itiir sometliiiiK more of the world 
anfl its sinful ways. It was a rousing 
tune, one of those old time march sonj^s 
which The Anny nsed to play and sin^ 
down the slreclV. wdiat time llie\- were 
availed by the "men of the baser sort." 
Tl;e years had altoKetlier slipiied horn my 
shoniders. 

I was standinK at Mile l-^nd AVaste; a 
man was there with just a handful of 
;^ii|i))oners, and he was preachini^ the 
li'i-^liel to a crowd which seemed not onh' 
iiiditiercnt to the messiiHe. but openly 
lioilile. The howls of the mob filled my 
ear*, and instead of the beauties of the 
park, 1 seemed to sec the rows of low- 
stiiiied houses, and the wide street with its 
jiublic-houscs and with its barrows and 
stalls lininj; it, and hear the hoarse .shout- 
ini: of the hawkers; and there in the midst 
was a little crowd of Kosjjel preachers and 
^ineers. The tall, stvayinK form of the 
leader a dominant li(;rure indeed, 

I join my feeble voice 

.■\nd today? Here in this land which 
ill iIkisc Mile End Days was as a waste 
v.ilrleniess, lit only for the habitation of 
wild men and wilder beasts — a land, so 
il'iy said, of ice and snow; here, in this 
kind. 1 find myself among a crowd of 
!■ llinvcrsof that man, who, with his hand- 
ful of followers, had incurred such wild 
"ii;«isition sixty years ago, 

U'iial is that which breaks across my 
:'..'C'rie, and which once more recalls me 
I" Hie Hracious sights of that park? It is 
' ■ !■ sincinE of a hymn. I rise, hurriedly, 
ai:fl join with my feeble voice as best I 
can. while the host sings, and the bands 
^11 id the tune away, away on the evening 

"Oil, God, our help in ages fiasi. 

Our hope far years lo cotne; 

Our shelter from the stormy blast. 

Anil our eternal home." 

I'brgivc an old man's reverie. The past 

had utterly fallen from mc, I was no 

Um^Gr in^ the present now, my thouehts 

had carried mc onward. I was wooed 

from tlie thoughts of recent ovcrwhclm- 

{Conlimied Soot oj caliimn 4) 



EVERY Young People's Band is called 
upon at some time or other to give 
independent festivals, and it is then that 
the value of vocal training is found. 

Few Senior Combinations in The Army 
in give programmes containing solely in- 
-.trumental items without wearying their 
hearers. There is something about the 
tone of a brass instrument which stim- 
ulates on the first hearing, but enervates 
if the performance is prolonged. It would 
be unfair, therefore, to expect any Young 
[-•eoplc's Band to render attractive pro- 
grammes without a good supply of 
alternative items. 

United Band singing helps lo fill the 
need. The average Canadian schoolboy 
lias a voice of pleasing quality, while 
s;)me are really famous the world over 
for their sweet treble singing, 'f'he wise 
Hand Leader would set aside a certain 
part of his jiract ice-time for singing 
rehearsal. In "The Musical Saivation- 
iit" there are many suitable songs, and 
some of the Band-book tunes reiJay 
adaptation, part of the liand singing and 
part playing the essential harmonies. 

Songs learnt in the .Juniors for the 
Young People's .Annual and Anniversary 



what is needed in the song. They have 
learned the meaning of such words as 
"attack," "release," "staccato," and "leg- 
ato," and in trying to produce vocally the 
same ellect as they strive for on their 
instruments, a surprising smartness of 
style is developed. 

Those who have already developed this 
side of their Bands, know how .successful 
the experiment can be. A certain amount 
of untunefulness accompanies every Boys' 
Band in all its playing, but this element 
can be almost eliminated from vocal items. 

Instrumental accompaniment is not 
necessary. In the schoolsof to-day where 
the tonic-sol-fa and old notation systems 
are both taught, boys sing a great deal 
without any instrumental accom]3animent, 
so the practice is not new to them. 

Although it is not difficult to choose 
songs for Young People's Bands, some are 
more suitable tlian others. "The Home- 
ward Trail" is a good example. In the 
chorus one half of the Band could sing 
the part allocated to the bass section in 
a Sonester Brigade jiroper. "Salvation 
Army. Army of (iod. ' to the tune "Pil- 
grims." is generally siiccessfid. "The 
Ringing Song" is somewhat hackneyed, 
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services could be used for festivals given 
away from home. 

A little careful watching would in- 
dicate which boys are fitted for soprano 
and which for alto parts. If the voices 
of any members of the Combination have 
broken, they should be asked to remain 
silent or to learn to sing the bass part. 

Band-boys do not always like singing. 
They will play their instruments with 
lerriCrc gusto until they are e.vhausted. 
hut in the majority of cases they develop 
a sudden tiredness when called upon to 
sing, 1'his is because in many cases 
singing is looked upon as "a girl's job." 
por discipline's sake, alertness and willing- 
ness in the vocal items should be insisted 
upon. It will he found that the terms 
introduced in instrumental |)ractice will 
help the boys to a better conception of 



but is still useful. If Band fimds will 
allow of the iiurchase of the .lournal 
containing "H\'frodol." this tune, with 
the words "What a Friend we have in 
.Icsns." makes a splendid voc.al-instru- 
hiental item fit for any [jrogramme. .\ 
great rciicrtoirc of vocal pieces is not 
necessary, as in the course of CoriJS duties 
the Singing Company j^rovidcs these items. 
In conclusion, the wisdom of choosing 
songs which the Singing Company does 
not use might be pointed out. The best 
of boys and girls arc ai)t to succumb to 
the spirit of competition, and as the boys 
are in the unassailable position of playing 
instruments, the girls should he allowed 
the privilege of singing songs which are 
their own Corps copj'right. The remark. 
"\Vc sing it better tlian you." slips in too 
easily for us to run any risks. 



AFter Many Days 

WE have often heard Commissioner 
Rich quote Commissioner Cad- 
man's saying: "Cast thy bread upon the 
waters: for thou sbalt find it after many 
days— ftoi buttered toasl." The follow- 
ing story is an apt illustration of this 
saying; 

Once, when Baron James de Rothschild 
entertained at dinner the famous French 
painter, Eugene Delacroix, he was so 
struck with the manner in which the artist 
kept his eyes upon him that be asked the 
reason. 

The painter confessed that for some time 
he had vainly sought a head to serve as a 
model for that of a beggar he intended to 
occupy a prominent position in a painting 
on which he was then engaged, and that, 
as he gazed at his host's features, the idea 
struck him that the very liead he desired 
was before him. With this explanation he 
ventured to ask the Baron whether he 
would do him the favour to sit as the 
beggar. 

The nest day found the millionaire at 
the painter's studio. Delacroix placed a 
tunic round his shoulders, put a stout staff 
in !iis hand, and made him irase as if he 
were resting cm the steps of an ancient 
Roman mansion. 

He seized an opportunity 

In this attitude lie was discovered by 
one of the artist's favourite pupils. Natur- 
ally concluding that the model had just 
been brought in from some Church porch, 
and never dreaniiivi! the clviracter assumed 
by him was far from the true one, he seized 
an opportimity, when his master's eyes 
were turned, to slijj a coin into the beggar's 
hand. Baron Rothschild thanked him 
with a kv)k. and kept the money. The 
pupil s<K)n quitted the studio. 

In answer to enquiries Delacroix told 
the Baron tliat this young man ixjssessed 
talents but no means: that lie had, in fact, 
to earn bis liveliliood by giving lessons in 
painting and drawing. 

Shortly after the young man received 
a letter stating that cliarity bears interest, 
and that the accumulated interest on the 
amount he had so generously given to one 
whom he supposed to be a beggar was 
represented by the sum of ten thousand 
francs, which was lying at his disposal at 
the Rothschild olliccs. 



^N LIGHTEP VEIN 

An orchestra leader who conducted for made it dumb as an oyster. 1 guessed 

Rubinstein when the great musician was he would never know the difference with 

on tour tells of a joke played in one city three pianos going at once, 
on an amateur pianist. "The amateur's "And, just as I thought, that amateur 

father was the owner of a large hall, and and his friends never discovered the trick, 

lie offered the use of it to Rubinstein tor No sir; he just sailed in and pDundcd on 

his benefit. There was to he a |)icco for that piano as if it was the worst enemy 

four pianos, and the amateur was to play he ever had. Now and then 1 looked at 

one of the instruments. I was the leader, him approvingly to give him fresh cour- 

I thought Rubinstein would have a fit age. and every time that 1 did he gave the 

when r told him that the amateur couldn't piano a lick that nearly made matchwood 

nlf>y three straight notes. "He is sure to of it. 

throw us all out," .said 1, "and ruin the "His friends all around threw bouquets 

performance." Rubinstein strongly oh- at him till he looked like a wedding arch, 

jectcd, hut 'twas no good. The hills and when it was all over his fond parent 

were out and he must keep faith, fell on his neck in the green room and 

"At last 1 hit on an idea. The amateur slipped a fat cheque into liis hand, 
came down lo rehearsal and we praised " 'Didn't he do splendidly?" said he 

him up until ho thought he was to be the to mc. *E never heard :m amateur do so 

star of tile night. As soon as he left we well In public,' said I. and. what's more, 

look the hammers out of his p.ano and I meant it." 



ing sorrows; I was away from iny personal 
insignificance; 1 was, in spirit, in that 
place and time where pain and sulTering 
shall he no more. Where I might hear 
without .strain and pain the softest 
whispers of my loved ones. The evening 
shadows liad fled, the sky was alight with 
the glory of the setting sun — all tlie colors 
of God were there. I saw that white- 
robed throng. 1 heard the music of the 
heavens, I heard the song, the immortal 
song, and it came floating down towards 
me, sweetly atune with the strains of 
those Bands: 

"These are Ihey tvho came out oj threat 
tribulation, and have washed Ihcir 
robes and made them white in the Blood 
of the Lamb. , . Unto Him be 
glory and poiver and doniir.ioii for ever 
and cfcr." 

Then the song ceased — it may he it 
was the dying down of the music of the 
bandsmen and the staying of the earthly 
song, but softly, so that my earthly ears 
were tense to hear, and yet clearly, so 
that it fell on my elated spirits like a 
veritable "Gloria" to the anthem wdiich 
had boon thrilling me a few niomcnts 
earlier — softly and clearly I say — 

"Nolo moy Ukc peace of God, which 
passet/i all utiderslfiiiilriti,. kccfi }m/r 
heart.'; and niind^ throitp.fr Christ Je.'iirs.' 
And the urace of our Lord Jesus Christ 
be with you all. /If;/cii." 
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The Honest Da^MJe year at 3^^l^pQj@ W@@|^ ifl CaigaPf 

Drunk for Three Mights Before Conversion, Convert is 
now Saved, Sober, Well-Dressed and Happy 

Calgary Citadel. (Adjutant Davies. prayed for him. The next night he was 

Cadet-Sergeants Acey and Fraser). The misBing from the ring, so we went to his 

city here is crowded with visitors for the hotel to look for him, where we found him 

Stampede, and thus provides a splendid ;„ b^jj, but quite sober. Last night he 

field tor our activities. Twice dunnK the ^^^ j^ ji,^ Open-Air. sober, well dressed, 

past week there have been seekers in the ^ ^ testimony. 

Open-Air, and twice we have gone to the " *> . ' 

Hall and held a late Meeting after the The visitors are our friends, and, drunk 

Open-Air, when souls have sought God. or sober, most of them the former, turn 

We are reioicing because we see these up for the sing-song at the close ot the 

seekers again. There is Sandy Watson Open-Air gatherings , Where is my 

fc instance. He is a visitor in town, and wandering boy? and Never a l-nend 

until his conversion was seldom seen like Jesus," are the first favorites on these 

sober. He was drunk the first three occasions, with Abide with lue, and 

nights he attended our Meetings. The "Lead, Kindly Light, running them 

fourth night he came to the Hall, and we closely.— C.C, 



The hottest Sunday of the year found 
the Soldiery and Band of Saint James in 
the thick of a melting time — outdoors and 
indoors. Owing to the absence of the 
Commanding Officers the charge of the 
Meetings had fallen to the Band, and 
interesting events they proved to be. 

In the morning Band Sergeant A. 
Saunders was the principal speaker, and 
his address was full of good food for the 
soul. During the afternoon the Band 
conducted Open-Air Meetings in the 
residential districts, and were attended 
not only by crowds of children, but 
listened to attentively by the verandah 
audiences. 

At night Captain Watt (Bandmaster) 
was in command, and welcomed into the 
Meeting several visiting comrades; in- 
cluding Mrs. Soane of Brandon, and that 
veteran of a long service, Mrs, St. John, 
of Minnedosa. The Captain's address 
was based on an old-time warning, and 
rang true to type. His illustrations 
were forceful and his application pointed. 
One dear comrade came forward, and 
gave the top-stone to our rejoicing. 

Among others who took public part in 
the day's fighting were Bandsman Hook- 
ing and Bandsman A. Blackman, 

The great forces of detsruction ari> 
engaged in erecting a new citadel in 
Saint James, but we venture to say that 
The Army Citadel will still remain the 
centre of Salvation inlluences for this 
thriving municipality. — V. 



HOME STREET HOME LEAGUE 

We had a blessed time at our last 
Spiritual Meeting, when Mrs. Adjt. 
Mundy was in charge. We rejoieed 
exceedingly when one .sister returned 
to the Fold. We have much for whieh 
to thank God during the past months, 
for He has indeed btes.sed every ef- 
fort made by the Home League mem- 
bers. Among some of the things 
successfully accomplished recently 
have been "War Cry" selling, anrl 
visitation among comrades, both sick 
and well. Recently Mrs. Captain Smith 
conducted the dedication service of 
two little ones, the children of SLster 
Mrs. Milan. This was an impres.sive 
little service. 

A very successful Silver Tea wa.s 
held on June 28th, when the sum of 
550 was raised. In remembering this 
event, and the other happening.s, we 
indeed praise God for His goodness. 
— L.N.S. 

FAITH'S REWARD 

Weston (Captain M. Littley and 
Lieut. Venn). The preliminaries in the 
welcoming of our new Ofiirers are now 
over, and wc have settled down to real 
bard work. On Sunday we had a blessed 
time indeed. In the Holiness Meeting 
God's presence was felt, and there \,<!re 
many iieartfelt testimonies to His power 
to save. Lieutenant Venn gave the 
address, and three souls knelt at the 
Penitent-Form, two seeking Salvation, 
and one for consecration. 

At night we came in from the well- 
attended Open-Air full of faith which was 
later well rewarded. Captain Littley's 
address, and the Lieutenant's solo brought 
much blessing, and in the Prayer-Meeting 
one soul returned to the Fold, — V. Boor- 
man. 



The Prayer-Meeting in the Field 

What the Young Convert said to his Mate 

ASSINIBOH. (Captain Martin and Lieutenant Brunsdon.) 
Muddy underfoot, and cloudy overhead, but with light step and joyful 
hearts we stepped out to iiur Open-Air Moctings and soon had a 
crowd listening to the old, old Story. 

Our Open-Air Meeting was over, and we were walking hack In 
the Hall, when a lad .stopped us, and asked if we w<iuld pray for him. 
Gladly we did so, and there and then he .sought and found Salvation. 
He is now taking a bold stand in the Open- Air, and recently told us 
a cheering story: While working in the field he asked his mate how 
long it was -since he had prayed. The lad answered. "Oh, a long 
while." "Then," said the new convert, "let's get down on our knce.s 
and pray now," and .straight away the two knelt in the field and 
prayed, 

L,ist weekend we had the Charioteers and StulT-Captain and 
Mrs. Tutte with us, and God blessed us exceedingly through their 
efforts. At Limerick, on Sunday, we had the joy of pointing another 
soul to the Lamb of God, The Charioteers were with us, and we had 
a glorious time. Praise God for victorj-. — T. and It. 



Welcome to B.O.'s Osj, 



Victoria (Adjutant and Mr-, 
Good crowds turned out tu 
Meetings led by our new Ofiiccrs 
and Mrs. Merrett, and their wi 
typical of the warm-hearted cil 
have come to minister amom 
second Sunday night we rtjoi,. 
brother seeking God at the Pliii 

Bandsman and Mrs. Sta i 
Songster North have spent a 
with us, and it was a pleasun 
former in his old place in tlif 
Songster Brigade. 

Bandsman and Mrs. Thorn' 
hospitality is so well known, c- 
on a large scale when two In: 
tended the Y.P. picnic held :ii iheir 
farm. Rocky Point. The ln,iii> j.iik 
drive was enjoyed by both siiiiurs and 
juniors, and a sing-song liniahid a happy 
day. 

The Home League members and tlieir 
friends picnicked at Cordova B:iv this 
year. Perfect weather, an ideal si)nl and 
accommodating arrangeniLMil^^. wi[h well- 
filled baskets and plenty of guixl lea all 
helped them to enjoy thenisclvis to the 
full. Needless to say, .Adjutant :md Mrs. 
Merrett and their three Juniors wore 
among the number on Ixitli ociasinns, 
— A.li.T, 
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SEEKERS FOR HOLINESS 

Lloytlminstcr (Lieutenant Timiiiasi 
We were sorry to say farewell tu uui late 
Ollicers, who have sen-ed amonit us iailli- 
fully, and have been a blcssin;; to us. but 
nevertheless, we were delighted to wel- 
come Lieutenant Thomas, ami are rally- 
ing around him in true Soldier st\'lr. l.iist 
Sunday God's presence was fell, e^iKtially 
in the hearts of two dear comrtulL-s ivlin 
sought the Blessing of ilolimss in the 
morning Meeting. In the eveiiiiii; Sisur 
Mrs. liobcrt.son blessed us excoodiiiRly 
by her helpful address.— A.li.T. 



WON THROUGH VISITATION 
Climax Circle (Lieutenant Nichol). 
The Lord has been blessing us very much 
in our Open-Air Meetings lately, when 
large crowds have listened, and souls 
have been blessed. In the course of our 
visitation a woman gave her heart to God, 
antl now has a wonderful testimony. — O.K. 



CHARIOTEERING IN SASKAT- 
CHEWAN 

Northern Saskatchewan Chariot. 
(Captain Wiseman and Lieuts. Joyce and 
Townson). Driving rain, and, indeed 
bad weather of all descriptions, have 
not yet daunted the courage of these 
Charioteers. Our very first trip, from 
Saskatoon to Rosthern was baptised by a 
heavy rainfall, but we put on the chains, 
and ploughed through the mud, and at 
the end of our journey were inspired by 
the crowd of eager people who heard our 
message with keen interest. 

Wapaw was our next stop, and here we 
were amused by the crowds of children 
wht; gathered from all directions and 
listened to our message while they w^ere 
playing about in the water. Cudworth 
came next, and here the children again 
rallied round, and sang to their heart's 
content. We were cheered by the interest 
of the adults who also clapped and sang 
as though to the manner born. 

We learned here that the roads to our 
next stop were impassable, so we set off 
for, we hardly knew where. Imagine our 
astonishment when we arrived at a town, 
after floundering through the mud, and 
found it to be the actual town coming 
next on our itinerary — Birch Hill. It is 
still a puxzlc to us how we managed to 
get there. Kinistino came next, and 
then we were warmly welcomed at 
Melfort by the comrades of the Corps, 

We missed the smiling faces of Adjutant 
and Mrs. .Johnstone, who were on furlough, 
but nevertheless, we had a soul-stirring 
time. In addition to a Meeting at 
Melfort on Sunday morning, we visited 
Valparaiso, Tisdalc, Star Lake and Elders- 
ley. We are very cheered by the pleasure 
and interest shown in our gatherings by 
those with whom we come in contact, and 
feel sure many have been blessed by our 
efforts. — L. Joyce. 



ANOTHER DRUMHEAD 
DELIVERANCE 

Winnipeg Citadel (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Junker). "The prayers and faith of the 
Soldiers at the Citadel who are "staying 
by the stutt" dutriili; tiicsc wann days is 
being rewarded with convincing results. 
On Wednesday last, at the Soldiers' Meet- 
ing the Holy Spirit descended upon the 
Soldiers present, and, as a result of the 
Revealing Presence, many of these present 
brought their hearts and lives to the 
Altar for a fresh baptism, and increased 
efiiciency in the service will undoubtedly 
result. 

On Saturday the comrades on t he Open- 
Air stand were overjoyed when another 
young man made his way out from the 
crowd on the sidewalk, and found deliver- 
ance from his bonds at the drumhead. 
He was up to the Meetings on Sunday 
"a new man, and a free man," to use his 
own words. 

The Meetings a!! day Sunday were ir. 
the hands of Adjutant junker, in the 
afternoon a "Welcome Home" programme 
was given by the Band, and at night, while 
the Band was playing to the patients at 
the King George and King Edward 
Hospitals, and aftenvards at the Kiwanis 
Eventide Service at River Park, the 
Corps comrades were having a blessed 
time, and had the joy of leading a darkened 
sinner into the Light. 

During the day several visitors from 
Brandon, Calgary and other points in 
the West spoke, and we gave them a 
right hearty welcome. We have wel- 
comed Bandsman Ivan Halscy of Victoria, 
who supplies a longfelt want in the solo 
cornet section. Bandsman Will Hod- 
dinott from Brandon has materially 
strengthened the trombone section during 
recent weeks, and is already one of us. 
— J,R.W 



PROWiOTED TO GLORY 

Brother Floyd E, Nelson, 
Fort Frances 

On Monday. Juiy 9, iiroliiei i'iuyu 
Nelson, an enthusiastic Siilvaiiinii'^l. and 
a former Bandsman, answered the Call. 
While attempting to sivim to sliorc Irom a 
boat on Rainy Lake he was alitiL-kcd 
with cramps, and had not tniiunh strength 
to finish the swim. It was onlj' mi last 
Mothers' Day that our cunirtiili- gave 
himself afresh to God, but siiui- ilun he 
has been a good Soldier. 

The funeral was conducted In I Viniaiii 
Wright and Lieutenant Hamnt..n, the 
CoHJS Officers, assisted by CapiiiMi \ote 
of International Falls. Sisters ' ii^im o 
that Corps, also took part. '!''■ Hall 
failed to contain the large cr..,, ; which 
gathered, and ei'eryone onleri' 1 1:111 the 
spirit of the service in a sy: i,-:i!lictic 
manner. 

After the funeral sen-ice :• Fort 
Frances the body of onr n p e nas 
taken by car to Rainy Riviiv. j re the 
interment was made in ilie ■ :iiitilul 
little cemetery. The last :.. t 'w 
setting sun settled on the ope;' '■ e like 
beams of light from Heaven .1- ■ com- 
rade was laid to rest by the ^ 
saintly mother. As we sang. 
gather at the River," we wii. 
cause we could join in the rei::-- :. ics, 
we'll gather at the River," a;: -'I'" |"^ 
cause wc have the assurance 1 1. .rolner 
Floyd Nelson knew that to be i ; laiuty. 

To tile father. Brother N"e: 1 'vlio is 
a staunch Soldier at Fort Fr::; .es, and 
to Corps Cadets Thelnia :i. ■ 'iclvin, 
the sister and brother, we ' : -lir our 
deepest sympathy, and join 
that, "He who is able," « 
suITicicncy,— T.H. 
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swaiting thEin. Ainonj^ others, tl 
icrealed in WitlCoullcr. a backslidcj 
Not iang alter their coming to ^ 



;ii>H Ihcy I.lke her in 2r.d help h 
Iroublf, and Eht atterwurds cotnE; 
them in the Qu^irtcis- OITirer 
ihfir aid in tryinR Iq locate his son. 
nel). who disappeared Itom his hi 
months previous to this. A strij 
Sardis which ties up the town 



Urislow callR on Mr. Murray, the 
;r the community, who CDn5enL<: 
U ithc poor lamilicB and milk tor 
^jiiritual awakening comes in the C 
licoplc arc Eavcd. Among tho^ wh 



this 



s Wiil Coulter. 



CHAPTER VIII 
Largely Concerns Helen 

THE reclamation of Will O: 
cause of unfeigned rej< 
Con's at Sardis. There w.r 
had been interested in him, 
of his hard drinking and ger 
kiting ways, he possessed 
personality, and he had ma 
warm friends. The Oflicers 
comrades of the Corps did t 
their power to make him k 
they were to welcome him b 
fellowship of the rnrp<!. F 
lime in his life he received 
«( help from his brother Frai 
seemed to be as great a ch 
Bandmaster as there was in 
;ind dissolute "black sheep" o 
family. There was now a spi 
standing between the two bn 
had never existed before. 

Thus in spite of the pinch 
which was increasingly felt 
there was a quiet sjairit of rej 
Corps. 

In the Officers' quarters ah 
Helen Ormond had quictlv a 
sivcly made a place for liersell 
first she had been very useful 
self gladly to the manifok 
duties, and letting Mrs. IJri; 
much outside work. But ; 
jxissed the two Oflicers came 
lier sterling worth, and encou 
use the talents .she might otl 
buried or hidden under a bus 
Helen showed lier a < 

Helen possessed a natura 
writing, and a gift for rhvm 
no! long till .Mrs, Bristow'di; 
gift of Helen's, and she got 
Army words for many tune 
iHipuIar. and some of these v 
liles^ing ill (lie Qirps. Helen 
work, and she was glad th; 
thu.s do something that n 
lik'ssitig. 

One day after the delivery 
Helen had come to Mrs, Bris't 
siiinine eyes she h.id showed ! 
It was not for a large amot 
ijirl seemed overjoyed with 
Mrs. IJristow asked her abou 
it had just come from a firm w 
ureeling cards. In reading 
Bretling rards it had nccurre 
tlitit she, too, might be able t 
iiioiiey in writing verse of that 
She had then written a num 
sent them to a firm whost 
appeared on some of the cardi 
blundering of the novice, si 
liiem to one of the most ex 
lisliers in the country, bui 
retained two of the sentimei 
yheciue the girl so proudly di 
ill iiaymcnt for them. 

"Tliey gave me more for t 
ivi-pt than I had expected tc 
aii thai 1 sent in," she said, h; 
j'liiit is better, they said that 
n>- interested to see anything 
10 submit." 

Captain Bristow came in 
'■'ire still talking about it, s 
; i joiced with Helen over her g 

"My!" he said, when Helen 
liim the cheque, "one of the; 
•Aill not only be rich, but fan 
^\ e will be glad, then, to say t 
vim before you had achieve 
lortuiie." 

Helen did not mind his j 
caught up her baby and held 1 
to her in her joy, "Baby, 
happily, "be glad with me. 1 
a way in which 1 can earn 
thir.g.q you will need." 

The two who watched her 
made a very lovely picture, ' 
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(Adjutant and Mrs. 

Js turned out id 

IbyournewOnicers. 

errett, and their wcl 

le warm-hearted citi. ■, i^ they 

to minister amoni;. On (lie 

Jay night we rejoif ■ 

ing Godat thePeiiii' 

1 and Mrs. Slan; 

)rth have spent a 5i 

i it was a pleasure; i 

is old place in tin; 1 

igade. 



irrcLl), 
-■ first 
iutant 



liver a 
.; lorm. 
". and 
!L time 
ciee the 
iicl :ind 



v.-linsc 
ncd 



1 and Mrs. Thorru'll 
is so well known, fiii. 
scale when two hiiiidi-od at- 
Y.P. picnic licld :it Uieir 
.y Point. Tliu Uuiii> mile 
mjoyed by both si:[iiijra and 
1 a sing-song finislu'd :i liaijpy 

le League members and llieir 
licked at Cordova Ua\ this 
;ct weather, an ideal spot and 
ting arrangements, Willi wdl- 
ts and plenty of nim\ tea all 
.1 to enjoy thcmsel%'es to the 
less to say, Adjutant and Mrs. 
d their three Juniors were 
number on both oicisions. 



.ERS FOR HOLINESS 

nstcr (Lieutenant Tliomas) 
rry to say farewell tii our late 
have served aninni; us faith- 
ave been a blessing' In us, but 
!, we were deliKlited (o wcl- 
cnant Thomas, and are rally- 
lim in true Soldier style. Last 
i's presence was fell, t'spticially 
ts of two dear comrades who 
Blessing of Holiness in the 
ceting. Ii; the evenini; Sisti-r 
rtson bles-ed us exi:iidinsly 
ful address— A. K.T. 



MOTED TO GLORV 
her Floyd E. Nelson, 

Fort Frances 
day, Ju'.y 5, BniLiiti Fliiyd 
enthusiastic Salvatinnist, and 
landsman, answered liie Call, 
ipting to swim to slum- from a 
lainy Lake he was attacked 
3, and had not enough strength 
le swim. It was only on last 
Day that our comrade gave 
;sh to God, but sincir then he 
good Soldier. 

ral was conducted by f nptain 
d Lieutenant Haniillon, the 
ers, assisted by Caplam Vole 
.ional Falls. Sisters Olson of 
i, also took part, 
antain the large en 
nd everyone enterei 
he service in a sy 



Hall 
1 which 
lUo the 
jalhotic 



le funeral servico 
e body of our crei' 
ar to Rainy River, , 
was made in thv 
tery. The last re- 
settled on the open 
ght from Heaven n- 
aid to rest by tlic >. 
ther. As we sang. 
:he River," we wcir 
ould join in the reir: 
r at the River." run 
ive the assurance tli i 
on knew that to be ;i • 
ather, Brother Ncl;.; 
Soldier at Fort l-"ri;i 
Cadets Thelma a.." 
and brother, we U 
mpathy, and join •■■ 
who is able," \ii!l 
— T,H. 
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i.ler our 
|)i<iying 
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THE WAR CRY 



WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 
C^iplain Alan Bristoiv, with his wife comca to 
Sardis, a factory town, lo lake commiind of The 
SaJvation Army Corps there. They find much work 
awaiting them. Amotkg othera, they become in- 
terested in Will Coulter, a backslider and drunkard. 
Not long after titcir comin;; to Sardis a younj! 
woman named Helen Ormond comes to them in 
great trouble. Her father turns her from her home 
and they take her in and help her through her 



A FEW THAT ARE WOI 



By ENVOY C. W. WAGGONER 



HW^ 



tTOubJo, and she afterwards comes to live witli 

tliem .in the tiuartera. Odircr ODonnell Beehs „,:[[, Ua, ghininir evo'! anH thp hahu's 

their aid in trying to locate his son, Danny O'Don- ."•'l ", i'n'mnS, l^yLS, .anq tne Daoy S 



his visits grew more frequent and less 
of a novelty, she seemed to conquer her 
feelings and often stayed in the room. 

Christmas came and passed. The 
strike showed no signs of abatement, and 
as the winter days dragged slowly on- 
ward and the need became not only more 
acute, but more widespread as well, the 
little band of Salvationists were even 



, who disappeared from his home 

months previous to this. A strike i„ .- 

Sardis which tics up the town and brings great 
'■ 1 amoti^ the poor. In tryinj:; to i ' " 



'"'■■ .„„H„r r,™ „». -J -1 -• Vi. u^Ij ^ It was settled that the baby harder put to it to find the means to 

r,vc tender face pressed cjose agamst her own. should be called Alan, meet the growing demands on them. 

T if J .i?^ ''.?B'u" ■ "^served as he While they were talking the door-bell Not only in London Bridge was the 

. ,.e.i „,. ''™™ f™ni', ^^K'? ""^^' nearly five rang and Helen went to answer it. She pinch now being felt, but in many other 

increased strain upon his slender (inanccs Captain montns Old, Helen, and He has never been came back looking white and shaken, homes in different parts of Sardis 

Dristow calls on. Mr. Murray, the wealthiest moii called anything but Babv vet. What are "It's a policeman," ^he ^oid trvin" to 

i^X'^r7a":'iri'estn°dStVthe'b"3it,'°"A Vou going to call him?;' control for trembling voice, "he'wlnts A sueeession of "rainy days ' 

spiritual awakenins comes in the Corps and many At tttis apparently innoccnt question, to see the Captain." The strike had shut off all source of 

jKonlc ore saved. Among those who are converted Helen s face grew a rosy pink and she Though she tried to laugh it olT, Mrs. income in most of the homes of the 

at tnit time » wiiicouiicr. appeared flustered. "I don't know." she Bristoiv could see that Helen had not workers in the mills. Some of the more 

said after a bit. altogether recovered from the shock of pnident had had a little store put by for 

CHAPTER VlIT ^"* ^°" ^'" ^^'^^ '° '^" *'''" some- finding an officer of the law at the door, a "rainy day," but the long, hard strike 

, , _ w , V. J thing, said Mrs. Bristow; "you can't However, she did not say anything had been such a succession of "rainy 

Largely (..oncerns Helen Ormontl call him Baby always; he'll have to have further about it, for just then the Captain days" that few of these little stores proved 

THE reclamation of Vl^illCoulterwasthe ^. "ame" Helen grew rosier, but she returned with OITicer O'Donnell in tow. a large enough "umbrella" for the long 

cause of unfeigned rejoicing in the ''"?,5°' ^'}^^^^' Helen caught up little Alan and went strain. And so more and more of the 

Corps at Sardis. There were many who , . "aven t you thought of a name for away into her room and did not come people were compelled to call on The 

had been interested in him for in spite nim yet, Helen?" put in the Cajitain. out again while the officer was there. Army for help. 

of his hard drinking and generally vacil- j^ ' ^on t know she said '" conf"s,on ^ ^ ^. ^fter the atxeptance of tw;o of her 

lating ways, he _ po_gsessed a winsome i^en^ she_^corTected_^hersd^^^ ^^L^^.J]?^ Th. hi„ ,„„„ t„„i, ,!,„ .„„ „,r„„.^ ,,,„ verses by the Greeting Card Publisher, 



their power to make him feel how glad 



She was obviously 



Not yet, the Captain returned, of the sentiments that had been rejected 
You .see. sometimes it takes a long time by the first firm. It was not long till 

, ...,..,. .... u,.. ,.,ou . ,, ,. , . . -. ,^?™^ to locatt! anyone who has disapiwared its she was receiving regular orders and she 

time in his life he received a great deal J?V ?.?\I^ thought of instead of just Danny has. And then again, in some was verv happv over it. The money that 
of help from his brother Frank, for there "°'™ '■""""=''"•-"'< „■ „i.,„ .„ , ., . -. '.'.- . . .. ' . 



they were to welcome him back into the ''^f.^^^^^ °y,^ something, 
feltowship of the Corps. For the first Then why not rail him hy tin 



With a (Sinking 
heart Mrs.Bris- 



Bingle .sheet 
fotdetl paper 



seemed to be as great a change in the ... . ., 

Bandmaster as there was in the drunken "°t ukg it. 
and dissolute "black sheep" of the Coulter 
family. There was now a spirit nf under- 
standing between the two brothers which 
had never e.'tisted before. 

Thus in spite of the pinch of the strike 
which was increasingly felt in Sardis, 
there was a quiet spirit of rejoicing in the 
Con;s. 

In the OITicers' quarters above the Hall 
Helen Ormond had quietly and unobtru- 
sively made a place for herself. From the 
(irst she had been very useful, giving her- 
self gladly to the manifold household 
duties, and letting Mrs. Bristow out for 
much outside work. But as the days 
passed the two Officers came to recognine 
her sterling worth, and encouraged her to 
use the talents she might otherwise have 
buried or hidden under a bushel. 
Helen showed her a ehequc 

Helen possessed a natural ability for 
writing, and a gift for rhyming. It was 
not long till Mrs. Bristow discovered this 
gift of Helen's, and she got her to write 
.•\riny words for many tunes that were 
popular, and some of these were of great 
blessing in the Corps. Helen enjoyed the 
work, and she was glad that she could 
thus do something that would be of 
blessing. 

One day after the delivery of the mail 
Helen had come to Mrs. Bristow and with 
shinine eyes she had showed her a cheque. 
It vias not for a large amount, but the 
girl seemed overjoyed with it. When 
Mrs. Dristow asked her about it she said 
It had just come from a firm who published 
greeting cards. In reading over some 
greeting cards it had occurred to the girl 
that she, too, might be able to earn some 
money in writing verse of that description. . 
She had then written a number and had 
sent them to a firm whose name had 
jiljpeared on .some of the cards. With the 
blundering of the novice, she had sent 
them to one of the most exclusive pub- 
lishers in the country, but they had 
retained two of the sentiments, and the 
ehetjue the girl so proudly displayed was 
111 payment for them. 



"Yes, I know that right 



Baby? he guestionnri. cases we are not able to locate them at came in in this way she carefullv saved. 

Because, she faltered, you might all. as I told you at the first." and as the days went by the little hoard 

but I grew. 

,1 „,'..- Then disturbing news came to her. 

ite 




"Might not like it? 



Her parents had not been able to wholly 
escape the rigors of the strike. Helen 
had never gone home since the day she 
had come to The Army in her need. 
She knew right well that it would be use- 
less to go. Her father had passed her 
twice on the street with no sign of recogni- 
tion on his part. Then one day she had 
come face to face with btith her father 
and mother. At sight of them her face 
had gone white, and her heart pounded 
blood forced through her throat 
threatened to strangle her. On this 
occasion her mother's eyes had filled 
tears, but she made no attempt to 
peak to the girl, while her father had not 
given the slightest evidence that he had 
seen her. tliough she knew he did. From 
this meeting she had returned to the 
quarters to cry till she was nearly sick. 

And now that she had heard that they 
were in need she was troubled. She took 
Mrs. Bristim into her confidence, and 
after they had carefully talked the matter 
over, they decided that Helen roiild at 
least try to hdp her parents in their need. 
Consequently, after much prayer and 
thought a letter was written. Helen put 
her heart into the letter, and it was not 
without tears that it was finally written. 
What money she had was put in it and 
sent to her iiaiciiis. She tell 'ocUer when 
the letter had been sent. Even if her 
overture did not bring about a reconcilia- 
tion, she would at least have the satis- 
faction of knowing that she was helping 
her dear ones in their need. 
A letter in her father's hand-writing 

Then sooner than she had hoped or 
expected the postman brought her a 
letter addressed in her father's well- 
known handwriting. With a quickened 
heart and a feeling of weak panic she 
took the letter and climbed the stairs 
to Mrs. Bristow. not daring to open it 
alone. She could scarcely restrain the 
trembling of her hands as she broke the 
seal. Finally, she gt»t it open. As she 



--^.. ....«...,, she gt»t it open. ..„ 

,_ ...B - Plainly, he was thought that you might have been hearing unfolded the enclosed sheet of paper, the 

1 hey gave me more for the two they at a loss to understand her. "What do something, and so just dropped in to monev she had sent her narents fell to 

li'^'i,^ I had expected to receive for you mean? -and, anj'how, why should it see about it," the floor at her feet. She read the few 

.ill that I sent in," she said, happily, "and make any difference whether or not I "I'm sorry, but there has nothing come lines of writing with a face that had gone 

jvhat IS better, they said that they would like the name you have chosen?" of it yet. The ad. has heen in The War strangely wliite. 'Theii. with a strangled 

a: interested to see anything else I cared "It isn't that," she answered, rosy with Cry for some weeks now. and we may be cry she had passed the sheet over to 

to submit." embarrassment, "you might like the getting results at most any time." Mrs. Bristow, and fled sobbing into her 

Captain Bristow came in while they name all right, but you might not like The big olficer sat and chatted with room. 

'.'.ere still talking about it, and he, too, to have me call Baby by that name." them for some lime, and all his talk was j^.^. n,:st(,w saw that the letter was 

rejoiced with Helen over her gootl fortune. "1 d" "ot understand why I should of "Danny." The boy had become an ^„;thout hoadinc or (rreelinc of anv sort 

^^X'^.^^'-t?^''^''',i^r.f. ="d! sXra^li^st LU^rranin*^^ terj^llUnnd^^wXriT."^' and it was.unsigned at.the.botlom: Bui 

juiii LiiL ciieque, one 01 tnese aays you ..Tirt.„* ■ *i — „„„„ .,„,, !„.„„ *i.rt...,t,r ^n w,rv, :« k;^ w.:n/i -ha u^a i.^^. 



: cheque, "one of these days you 
will not only be rich, but famous as well, .f,, 
We will be glad, then, to say that wo knew " y 
villi before you had achieved fame and 

fcirtune." 



Helen had been so familiar with her 



come. With a sinking heart Mrs. Bristow 
read the lines written on the .single sheet 




_ so much 
What is the name you have thought on him in his mind he had id^I«:ed the father's'wTitil^rg'ih^ she'had n^tk^d 
■ °°^' B'Vine him virtues he had never „:„„,,,,.„ ,„ tnll hpr from whtno- it hrri 

Helen hesitated, with eyes downcast ,,ossessed, and forgetting many faults coi^? with a sinl 
and face aflame. Finally, she said in which had been only too evident. j W ,. . 

1, , ... . ... desperation, "If you don't mind, I'd like This was the beginning of many visits ' r r„M„j ™™y. 

Helen did not mmd his joking. She to ^11 him Alan." he paid the Officers in their quarters, and °''°'°'^ P^P'^'^^' ^ 

taught up her baby and held him up close "why, of course, i don't mind," he ever his talk was full of "Danny." For „ ' am returning the money you sent. 
■ .,'' 'n._'"^^ J,°y-. ■ ^^°'^' . ^^^ ,"'"^^ said quickly, touched by this evidence some reason which they were unable to X""'' "P'™"' and I will \k able to get 
Happily, be glad with me. I have found of her devotion to those who had be- fathom, the presence of the big officer along without you, or your money. How 
"way m which I can earn for you the frienrieH her in the darkest hour of her seemed to disturb Helen more than a "uld you t-ipect us to accept money 
things you will need. ufg, "On the contrary, [ would be glad little. At the first she had always taken from you. when we could not bo sure 

The two who watched her thought she to have the little fellow named after little Alan and disappeared into her room that it was not earned in shame, 
made a very lovely picture. The mother, me" while he was in the quarters. But as (To be Continued) 
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'ly Spirit Shall Not 
Always Strive with Man" 



WAR 




Ca 1\ Y 



"The Baj of the Urti v^ii 
come as a Thief 
the night." 
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irtC!'*IntonTcni"or'*TclIit ARain" 
To the hall of the feast, 

Catnct the sinful and fnir; 
She heard in the tiity 



At the feet of the Lord. 
Chorus; 

Come Id Him now; come to Him now; 
Come as poor Mary did; come to Him now; 



SPECIAL SALVATION SOLOS 



ctoHin 



The frown and the t 

Went round thro* them all, 
That one so unhntlo'wcd 

Should tread in that hall; 
An:^ some said the poor 

Would be objects more meet, 
Aft the wealth of her pcrrumc 

She showered on His feet. 



She dared not lool{ up 

To the heaven of His eyes; 
And the hot tears eushed forth 



Were throbhingly prsssEti. 

In the Hky, after temrn;«t, 

As ahincth tiic bow. 
In thc}^lanceof thcflunbeam, 

As meltcth the tmow, 
He looked on that lost one. 

"Her tears were forRivcn,'* 
And Mury wont forth 

In the beauty of heaven. 



Tun 



And e.aic i 



The fellei 



in my broken cliain; 
hat lonR have cnLhrulled i 
Need never be forged uRain. 
Drear waB my hounc of bonda^Cr 

Fearful my lonely pliRht; 
Dul noiv, by tbe word He hska upoken. 
My eaptOFH are put to flif^ht. 

ChoruR: 
Glory to God, He haK ranttomed me, 

I am free, I am free. 
Free from the bond^F^c and power of wrci 

J^ow jn my heart J& a new, rjcw sonfl 
Free from the Hhamc and the sennc of » 

Out in the open I wplk with Him. 
Oh, praise His Name, He ho» ranaomcd i 



; the f 



I free 

nl of Hjn to be. 



The Frinec of my Peace He was paKsln^, 



Just waiting: my heartfelt prayer. 
Would I could tell of the rapture 

When the door He flunp wide and Ire 
Of the liberty thri]]]ni< my beins 

When the shaeklc& He stripped from r 



the open 



dkinii^ 



And iilways 'together we're talking, 
He kc'jpK mc clOAC by His Bide, 

Secrets so preeious He lelln mC, 
Fuirillini' Hin Own dear ivord. 

Ami I never ean tell how J love Him— 
My eovcnant-kecpinE Lord. 



"Where there's a Will, there's a Way" 

Have ive not all rcnolvcd more than onee 
— eupceialiy when confronted with the 
needn and sulTcrinf^ of the unfortunate in 
our midst—lbat wc would denniiciy set 
aside a portion of our money tu be devoted 
to the allcviDlion of thtir diBlreBH? 

How belter ean wc carry out the Mauler's 
injunction: 

"LAY UP TREASURE IN HEAVEN" 
than by makinf* a Will and naming The 
Salvation Army a6 a Legatee, caininR 
thereby the satisfaction of knowini^ that 
wc have done all in our power to perpetuate 
The Army's (*rfnt work— a v/ork v,-hieh 
God han flo sifinally honored and blessed 
in the past. 

Any information or advice will be Flladly 
furnished on application to^ 

Commissioner C. T. Rich* 

317-19 Carlton Street, 

Winnipei;, Man^ 

FORM OF liEQlIFST. 

"I GIVE, DEVISE and BEQUEATH unto 
The Governinf; Council of The Salvation 

Army — Canada West, the sum ofS 

..,..,., .....Cor my properly known 

08 No. in the City 



Salvation Army.' 

tlf it 19 dpsircd thriL llic money be used for 
any psirticulor branch of work it should be 
GO staled.) 



So poor, and Ion . 
The buay crowd was moving an, 

IVly Bad estate ne'er minded. 
But One there was came passing I 

His call with j^ladncs^ filled mc; 
* 'Receive thy sight" — My eyes did * 

And, oh, His beauty thrilled me. 



Still Ctirist the Lord ia p^ssinr; by— 
The Saviour kind nnu uraeioUH. 

Tell out your need; He'll hear your cry 
The wonder-working Jcsua. 

I lay heaide the roadside bare. 
And 1 Wmi wounded ft^rcly; 

The pasaers-by ne'er heeded me. 
No thoufiht of pity for mc. 

Till One Lame near, love in His Rianec, 
AM quick He was to lend nie; 

He cared, He stayed, He healed my 



I stood beside n lonely eross, 

And One thereon was dyinE 
I yearnetl to know Him Saviour i 

For pardon I was eryinq. 
My sins, my sins had nailed Him 

My bunds those wounds had ri 
But, Joy of jovHv He smiled on i 

And spake my sins forjiivcn. 



I'unc: "Till we Meet ARain" 
Theresa a sonE En my heart nov 
u-ringin£t 

sInFiinE it day after day. • 
- 1 sins 



I has taken away 



Who rny burdci 
Chorus: 
Thcrc'8 a sonR Vm sinRittA every day; 

'Tis a song of burdens rolled away. 
Christ has come, has come to stay— 

Now He is my lovtnR Saviour. 

Joyful sonss I'm sinning merrily. 

Days of ^Iloom arc but a memory; 
He walks and talks each day with me 

Ne'er to part aRain. 

"Twdr a burden so great that I earriec 
A burden of sorrow and sin. 
Till I heard His dear call 



Every day as I f*o I am Hjnuinc!^ 
Just telling His praises abroad, 

For I want all to know. 

As \ jourriey below- 
Thai they alHo may make Hfm 

their Lord, 



une: "There's along, Jonfi trail- 
Said His over-bold diseip].-. 

As Christ's hour drcH- :i; 
"Tbo' aM men should hi- i.: 

Yet Lord, will not 1!'^ 
On the morrow sec iht: .M:h 

Dyinff, but alone! 
What He suffered there. 
No other soul could stiare. 

For the Cross must be Hi.-! 

Chorus: 

It's u (ong hard road to CaW 

And there's a Cross ut thi 
EvVy thorn will mean n bUn> 

Ev'ry nait will rend. 
But the Cross will chani;< 



And the Mypt'ry clean 



But the great 

You must make alone. 
There the heart must hr 
For our Redeemer's sake. 

And the aitl must be yu 



Tune: "Sofllv and lendcr]y Jesus 

When to the CroSK. Lord, Jill ninful 
I'm cominR, 
Trijwlinc Thy 



Thii 



* the V 



All my hopes 



; that in hiddinR r 
I Thee. 



Tune: "I think when 1 read thiii HWeet 

story of old" 

1 wish I could hcor the sweet iitory of old. 

That I heard in the days that are Rone; 

When I came for my prayers to my dear 

All the play of the day hcinR done. 
I wish I eoLjId feel her dear handn on my head. 
ThciBC fond arms oiite iiuire folded round 

! he:kr her kind 



Bui far 1 have wandered, and sadly [*vc failed. 

And how hitler the tears I've let r:dl 
Over counsclu unheeded, mid prayers long 



Joy of Salvatit 
And perfect de 

When thro' the wvrl 



Atl my hopes centre in Thee. 

Peace so ftbidinff, like rock in th 

Firm midst Ihe surRp of tlic se 
Hidden in God— Oh, seeuritv pre 



On 



Of thoH( 



■ I am hca 

r hours which ' 



; the 1 



:»nd 



I knelt as a child and joined in her 
pPiiycf. 
That in Christ I miclu find peace and rest. 

But still to Gc>d'H footstool in prayer [ muy Ro, 



Ever 



if I 4 



In that beautiful ]un 

In that home ever 

And I trust hy her p 

I hIiuII see her and i 



■stiy I 



His ]o 






CHORUSES 



Tunc: "Count Your BIcBsini*s" 
Get the Bunliuht in your heart lodav; 
God'B own fitinlJRhl in your heart today; 



Mlad there is cleansing in the For all lb 



Tuner "A Never Failing Friend" 
The promises are true. 
The promises are true. 
The promJHCH of God^s own Word arc 

If only you'll beltnvn, 
You shall His power 



surely, surely 



her when the burden of my heart 
from out the 



her when the Lord found . 



WiAreLsakiniFiirYou 

Wc will soiireh for niissinjf pcrfions in nny 
part p[ the world, befriend, and, as far ns 
iKtusiblc, nSKEKt nnyonc in dilHeully. AddrcRH 
KXtlUlRY DEPARTMENT. 317-SJ9 Cariton 
St., WlnnipeB. Manilaba^ marking "Enciuiry" 



Time: "Oh, wash me now. without. 
He's iuHt the same, today^loduy, 
As when He washed my sins awn 
And He the same will still remaif 
Thro' ehanf>inf> years nlwaya the : 



nnc] complexion. Miner: aiissioj; from Draailicllcr' 
Hdntivcs cnciuinng. 

2094~Vera and Dorothy Taylor. dauRhlcrs o[ 
Arlliur Edward and MaEEie Taylor (ntv Scoill. 



One doHar Bhould bo scnL 
where ]>osKibtc, to hcU> dcfrny cx|>cni 
Ciinc of rc|iroducl-ion of iibouiffrnph, thi 
liu-H (f:i.OD) extra. 



cry 



her two n 

2ftfifi — Ern'JHt Edward Philbriek, ARe about 
50, cmi^ratcfl to Canada from EnRl^nd in 1911, and 
when latit heard front was work in f; on the railroad 
in Winniprif. Son anicious to locate. 

2143 — Thomas Lcaton Johnson. Afle ^-t, 
hciRht 5 ftt 8 in., dark broWn hair, Hark cyts. ^nir 
complexion, laborer. Aged mother anxiously 

ia83-^John In^ehriKtsen. Bom ia IfUifi. 
NorwcRJan, medium hclRht, dark hair, blue eyes. 



Tunc:— "l^u^kinp ihin 
I met the G^hhI Shepherd 

Just now on the pliiin. 
As homeward He carried 
His Ibst one acain: 
cited how gently 
Imrdcn He hi 
I He parsed t 
I knelt to adore. 



the prodigal cIilIlI 



In KuvinR Thy sheep; 
rhv raiment all over 
With crimnon iH dyed: 



tu the »hadnw of death* 
Oh, Shepherd, i^ood SbephLrJ. 



Ah! then let : 



COIVilNG EVENTS 



BillGADIER ANri MBS. I AllT; 
July 27. Vnncouvcr 11: Snl.-Mon., .1.. 
Victoria: Well.. Auk. 1, K<-lD»vn;. : .-^ - 
G. PcDticton: Tuc!*., Auk- t, ItHis!.|;«i ■ 
Auk. B, Nclron; Thurs., Auu. '-'. l"' 
Sac-Von.. Ann. ll-l.?. Mnlirinr II;.! 
Auk. 14, Mapic Cr«lt : Wed. Auh--. i 
Current: ThurR-. Fri. AuK. IS. 1". ^^ ■ 
SuL.-IIun.. Auk. 18-20. ReKinn. 

Alberta Chariot ICaplain B.im ■ • 
July 27. Lounhiiti: Sat. July 2H. ^-Jk ' 
Juljr 29, KilGim: Mun. July 30, Su" 
July ;tl, D.1ysl.-md: Wcli. Auc 1. li.'^ 
Auk. 2, ciimroBc: Fn. Aus. 3. M"i 
Sat. AuR. 4. I>onald.*i; Sun. Aur. 5, si. :: 
Auk. r>. liotlia. 

ivianttobu Churiot {Cnpt.im N\!<i* 
July 27. Ninette: Stl- Jtlly 2». M).v.: 



Read The Commissioner 




William Booth. ^ 

Founder OFFIC 



VOL. IX. No. 31. Price 5c. 
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The Mon 



iii;iiiyi!iliiiiiiii]]|[ili]||ii[i;!iiii|iiiii!iniiiii:!i|i!r!Jiiiiii^ 



the left hancJ and Itiumb i 




okcd. Mollic 

2134 — Robert 
James Farley. A^c.'lH. 
height fibouL S ft. 10 
in., hair lUrainR ffrey. 
blue eyes, fair eomplcn- 
icjii, trade — fJrick- 
layer, also l>riilRc en- 
linfi IV years. 



, /rrah COmfAc) 



laborer, LasL be.-ird from'lt>23. IJrathcr enquiring. 
2142— Frederick Champion. Age Zfi. lieiRht 



July 29. Killarncy and IJois 
Wawanesa; Tucs. July 31. tijcmioro. 
Cypress litver and liolland; Thurv. 
hrrne and Roihwell: Fri. AuR. 'A, S:i:i 
Kivicrc; Sat Aur. 4, Manitou: Sun. 
Mound. Crystal Ciiy and Snowllaki-; 



ill \vi 



ad- 



!lil Kindersley; 



native of CricfT, Feilhshi 

of at Halifax in IDia. Served 

Nuniher S^llOfi. Son cmiuires. 



phulol. 

2108— .lames Saun- 
ders. Arc (Mj, htijilit 
5 ft. 10 in,, dark hair, 

'■ (land. Last licJird 
1 Ciinudiaa K.b.C. 



r hospital and is cxtrcinely : 



his dciughtcr. 

2f 36— Karf Frcdrikficn. Am .70, average height. 
dark Iiair. brown eyes. Last heard from at Moose 
Jaw, Saak. Brother anxiously cncjuirca, 

2137— Hans Eilerl Woi-mdnl. Norwef;inn, 
age 31^ brown hair, blue eyes, tradc-tflrpcnicr. 



Kerrobcrt: \ion. Aur. fi, IJodsland. 

South Saskatchewan Chariot 
O'DonncUl, Fri, July 27. Alameda: .Sit. 
Oxbow; Sun. July 'iSi, Frohisher; M'J^i. 
Areola; Tucs. July 31. Stouphlon: ^^f^- 
Francts; Thurc. Aup 2, Bcdtcy; l-ri, !'■■ 
Qu'Appc^c; Sat. Aug. 4. Balcarres; ^ji' ■ 








